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Around Town. 


With the opening of the colleges naturally 
enough comes the discussion of school ques- 
tions and kindred affairs. With the re-union 
of the Ottawa Cabinet and the canvassing of 
appointments and the coming to Ontario of 
Hon. Mr. Laurier, one thinks of politics, and so 
to such topics I have devofed myself this week, 
almost to the exclusion of what to many are 
more interesting subjects. I know the ‘dear 
reader” gets woefully weary of the politics of 
the cloister, the University, the city, indeed of 
the politics of the country generally, Why? 
Is it because the articles are so badly written? 
Certainly not, for the best writers of Canada 
are engaged in the work. Is it not on account 
of the transparent insincerity and hired 
partizanship of so much that is written? If 
this be so, and knowing that we should be 
deeply interested in all such affairs, let us 
be sincere, and then in both the writing 
and the reading o’t there may be some merit 
in it, hoping always that there shall not be 
too much of it—of politics, not of sincerity, of 
course, 





7 « 

Mr, Laurier, through Mr. Alexander Smith, 
secretary of the Ontario Liberal Association, 
has denied the statement attributed to him, 
“Thank God, there is not an Orangeman 
among us, the Liberals.” Having three weeks 
ago written something about the monstrous 
folly of such an incendiary public utterance, if 
it had been made, I feel in duty bound to give 
the denial as much publicity as the former 
paragraph obtained. The quoted words ap- 
peared in La Patrieof Montreal, a Liberal news- 
paper and one of Mr, Laurier’s organs, with 
reference to a speech made at Chicoutimi, 
accompanied by a statement to the effect that 
they were quoting his language exactly. Per- 
haps it is best in self-defence to publish the 
extract itself, taken from La Patrie’'s issue of 
September 4: 

** Seeirg that the Conservative journals have published 
fantastic accounts of the discourse pronounced, we give 
here the ¢xact text cf the declaration of Hon. Mr. Laurier: 

«1 know that I shall be called upon to fulfil thie engage- 
ment, because the Government iteelf cannot settle the 
question. How can you expect that men who are sworn to 
suppress Catholic infiaence will re-establish the Catholic 
schools which are the source of that Jofluence? Thank 
God, there fe not an Orangeman among us, the Lib>rals! 
The day when the pecple confide to me the direction of 
the : ffaire of the country, I ehall have but to appeal to the 
Christian sentimente of my party to render jastice to those 
to whom jastice is dae.’” 

Mr. Tarte’s paper in Montreal, Le Cultiva- 
teur, three days later (and probably copied 
from La Patrie), published a report of Mr, 
Laurier’s Chicoutim{ meeting, in which 
almost the identical words were used, 
It is now more than a month since this con- 
spicuous paragraph began to go the rounds 
of the press, and the denial, which appears 
this week, seems a little late in arriving. Per- 
haps Mr. Laurier has been trusting over much 
to the belief people have that he is too astute 
a politician to have used such violent language, 
instead of remembering that Ontario knows 
full well that it is just the sort of stuff 
that Quebec likes to hear. The words, indeed, 
sounded unlike those of the polished and care- 
ful orator whose greatest efforts have recently 
been directed towards doing a great deal of 
public speaking without committing himself, 
Now what ace we to think of either La Patrie 
or Mr. Laurier, or both? Are the French- 
Canadian papers, thinking to strengthen Mr. 
Laurier in Quebec, inventing these outbursts, 
and has the Liberal leader hitherto been 
too polite to deny having indulged in them 
after his friends had taken so much trouble 
and shouldered the responsibility and impro- 
priety of putting them into general circulation 
amongst our French fellow-citizens, or has Mr, 
Laurier repented his words on finding out that 
they have had more than a local circulation? At 
any rate, there are a number of these disputes as 
to questionsof veracity between Mr. Laurier and 
his friends of the French-Canadian press. We 
can readily believe that, carried away by zeal, 
some of the newspapers have been saying what 
they were eager to have had him say, for it 
must have become a trifle monotonous to those 
who were anxious to have Mr. Laurier ‘‘ speak 
out in meeting” to be continually chronicling 
nothing more peppery than commonplaces and 
evasions. ‘Was itthe Lady or the Tiger?” 
Did he say it or did his compatriots only want 
him to say 1t? Neither answer suggests plea- 
sant thoughts. 

*-e 

Though I have no doubt that if Mr, Laurier 
follows the advice of his party managers he 
will continue to be ‘* prudent” and non-com- 
mittal, yet there are many respectable citizens, 
even strong partizans, who believe that when 
great public questions are being discussed 
the leaders of the parties who are seek- 
ing to settle them should not only have 
opinions, but express them fearlessly. One 
thing, however, is certain, that no public 
leader is entirely blameless who permits 
words to be put in his mouth by his political 
friends, and leaves the false impression to do 
duty in Quebec for a month before sending his 
denial to Ontario immediately preceding his 
visit to this part of the country. That there 
has been considerable of this sort of thing done 
everybody who reads the newspapers at all is 
convinced ; that it cannot be done without the 
knowledge of the leaders—for they at least read 
the political papers—is absolutely certain. 
Kven this phase of it cannot leave Mr. Laurier 
blameless, for his alleged words were pub- 
lished far and wide. 


Speaking about denials, they are coming thick 
and fast just now. L'Electeur of Quebec stated 
that Archbishop Langevin had made public the 


Order-in-Council lately passed by the Dominion 
Government onthe Manitoba school question. It 
was hinted ina Government paper that Sir Mac- 
kenzie Bowell intended to make a demand on 
the Archbishop for an explanation as to why 
the text of the Order had been “ given away.” 
Of course we all presumed that the Govern- 
ment knew whether they had sent the Arch- 
bishop a copy or not, and L’Electeur being a 
Catholic paper certainly had no reason for at- 
tacking its own cause or His Grace. Now the 
Archbishop says: ‘‘The statement of LZ’ Electeur 
is the most ridiculous thing I have ever heard 
of. Itis both maliciousand untrue, I never 
received a copy of the Order-in-Council 
spoken of, therefore the whole matter is 
absurd on its face.” So it is. This time 
the row seems to be between a Catholic 
paper that said something about Archbishop 
Langevin on one hand, His Grace as the second 
hand, with the Government of Canada, which 


No good can result, at present, from any further 
discussion of the late unpleasantness between 
the faculty and the students, and if the Globe 
and World are wise they will drop the subject, 
for nagging at Tucker and Dale and some of 
the others who fought for principle and made 
all the sacrifices that were made, will only 
embitter the students, The World particular- 
ly is using exceedingly bad taste in denouncing 
as ‘“fool-papers” all those who have seen 
fit to differ with one of President Loudon’s 
relatives who writes some of its editorials, 
President Loudon is none too safe in his 
position, and a successful agitation for his 
removal would probably be inaugurated if it 
were not for the fact that through the Oatario 
Government’s influence Rev. Principal Grant 
would very likely be offered the position. The 


Principal of Queen’s University is certainly 
earning Liberal promotion by his letters on the 
question, for surely they 


Manitoba school 


has certainly shown itself very friendly to His |! read like astutely devised excuses for Mr. 


Grace and the cause he is advocating, as the 
third belligerent. It is really puzzling to tell 
who is fibbing, but that someone is not speak- 
ing the truth is very evident. 
a 
.* - 

Amongst all the people who are busying 
themselves in politics generally and the Mani- 
toba school question particularly, I think Rev. 
Principal Grant has heard some of the most 
unpleasant things said of himself, The princi- 
pal contributor to these somewhat personal 
remarks has been the Winnipeg TJribune, 
which dismisses the educational and ecclesi- 
astical explorer in the following paragraph : 

We take pleasure in telling Mr. Grant that hie letters 
have not effscted public opinion in this province one fota 
If they have had any ¢ffs08 1 has been to consolidate and 
strengthen the sentiment against a return to the detested 
and detestable syetem. We regret to add that Dv. Grant 
in appearing as a disingenuous advocate of concession and 
compromles In the hour of trial has lowered himselt ia the 
eyes of the country. 

oe 

Those interested in educational matters have 
reason to feel thankful that the elections in the 
University Senate are satisfactorily over and 
that the victory is not against thestudents’party. 








Laurier’s attitude, if it can be said that he has 
an attitude. Outside of the “cloister politics ” 
now agitating the University and causing more 
petty conspiracies and personal feuds than will 
be healed for many years, a wave of reor- 
ganization is likely to strike the cumbrous 
machinery with which the institution is man. 
aged, Thecommissioners whoexamined intothe 
condition of things, it is true, whitewashed the 
Faculty, but they very clearly expressed the 
opinion that no institution could be long 
managed by three governing bodies and escape 
serious disaster. The only wonder is that the 
trouble did not come sooner. There are many 
of the best friends of the University who 
wonder that reorganization has not come 
sooner, I imagine, however, that it cannot 
much longer be delayed. If the Minister of 
Education desires to avoid burning his fingers 
he will probably manage matters as he did in 
connection with Upper Canada College, and 
cease baing autocrat of the University. The 
professors and lecturers of an institution cannot 
be appointed by a politician without special 
favors being shown to special men, and that 
such favoritism has been shown in the present 
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instance we all know to be true. 


disappointments are the result. 


man would not consent to occupy it. 


* . 

Talking about education, attention has re- 
cently been called by the Globe to the report of 
the Minister of Education for 1894, in which it 
is stated that there were 5 272 schoolsin the 
rural districts, in ninety per cent. of which the 


Scriptures were read every day. Of the total 
number, 4,839 schools were opened and closed 
with prayer, or ninety-three per cent. The same 
law which makes imperative this recognition 


of the Bible and its teachings, has provided 


that clergymen may impart religious instruc 
tion to the pupils of their own denomina- 
tions afterthe close of the regular routine of 


the day. It is somewhat startling to find that 
in only 369 out of the 5.272 rural schools, 
was this privilege made use ot »y 


In view of this, how empty and 
clamor of those 


clergymen ! 
almost meaningless is the 
clericals who are continually crying out for 
denominational schools. If the clergy had 
all the schools to look after, what would 
bacome of them when in only seven per cent, of 
the rural places any denominational instruc 
tion was given? Moreover, only 4.318 visits by 
clergymenof all denominations were paid to the 
5 272 schools, I have no information to show 
how many visizs were paid to the same school 
and how many remained entirely unvisited, 


but it is evident that there were not enough | 


visits to go around and that at least 
954 schools caught sight of no _  clergy- 
men except as they went past. I am not 


urging that the visits would likely result in 
any great religious benefit to the children 
even if made, but a social visit and a 
little talk to children are always of great 
advantage to a school. The absence of such 


Single Cepi Be. 
Per Annum (in advance), 82. 





The Univer- 
sity cannot be successfully managed if strug- 
gles for promotion in the faculty are the order 
of the day, if conspiracies to obtain advantage 
are continually being formed and bitter 
President 
Loudon is by no means the only one to be 
blamed, but admittedly he is too weak for the 
piace, and the place is such that a stronger 
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clerical recognition of the existenca of so many 
rural schools proves that the rural parson 
takes little interest in education or else has a 
sufficiently heavy task in looking after the 
business of his parish in other ways. De- 
nominational schools in a city might possibly 
work, but is it not evident that in country 
districts they are an absolute impossibility ? 


* * 

If they are impossible in thickly settled Oa- 
tario, how can we think of forcing them by law 
upon Manitoba, where a population of 200,000 
is scattered over 74000 square miles, hardly 
three persons to a square mile? In a recent 
pamphlet by Mr, F.C. Wade, a leading lawyer 
of Winnipeg and the most brilliant writer in 
Manitoba, it is shown that more than one-half 
of each township is withheld from the home- 
steader for railways, the Hudson Bay Company 
and school endowment, The list is published 
also of 196 where the average attendance is 
less than ten. In one instancea pupilin one 
part of the section would have to walk nearly 
eight miles to reach the school, while the 
average distance necessarily traveled by a 
child to reach a schoolhouse is between 
one and s half and two miles. It must be a 
heavy drain on the parents to support a school 
&t all, even for a part of the year; then how 
could it be possible, without treating the pro- 
vince with the grossest tyranny, to try to force 
upon Manitoba a dual school system? And if 
such a system be inflicted upon the province, 
how many visits would the schools receive 
from the clergymen who are so anxious to 
assist our Roman Catholic friends to obtain 
Separate schools? Yet many of the Protestant 
clergy who have not time to make visits to 
schools even in towns and well settled dis- 
tricts, have been helping along the agitation 
for Separate schools in Manitoba. At Selkirk, 
Archbishop Langevin, replying to an address 
read to him, said : 

** The cause he and all his Catholic friends had been fight- 
ing for for the past five years had been greatly strengthened 
by resolutions passed at a conference of Anglican Bishops 
in Montreal recently favoring Separate Schools, and also by 
the letters of Principal Grant, voicing the sentiments of the 
Presbyterian Church.” 

Of course the Presbyterians of Canada will 
laugh at the idea of their views being properly 
represented by Rev. Principal Grant, yet this 
public acknowledgment by His Grace of the 
harm that Dr. Grant is doing, and that all 
clergymen are doing who talk loosely and 
impractically-on this supject, should be enough 
to prevent any further resolutions of a dis- 
turbing sort being offered in Synods and 
Presbyteries, 

os 

It was rather funny, wasn’t it, when the 
deputation from South Ontario urged the ap- 
pointment of William Smith, M.P., as Minister 
of Agriculture, and were told by Sir Mackenzie 
Bowell that when he came into power he found 
a ‘‘ready-made” Cabinet. Like many ready- 
made garments and hand-me-downs, the 
ready-made Cabinet fits nobody and has no 
style about it, and is by many people thought 
to contain a great deal of shoddy. A merchant 
sometimes takes the odds and ends of his stock 
and manufactures them into ‘ ready-mades,’ 
and Sir Mackenzie's outfit is evidently the 
result of jumping together the remnants left 
over from the management of the three Sir 
Johns. Everyone who knows what the stock 
is like in the Ottawa Cabinet is aware that no 
such outfit would be ever made to order, but it 
is pretty tough for Sir Mackenzie Bowell to put 
such damaging admissions in his advertise- 
ments. It is no wonder that the cartoonists 
are already beginning to picture him as a 
somewhat Hebraic dealer in ‘‘ready-mades” 
and “‘second-hands,” fussing around his po 
litical bargain counter and wondering where 
he will have to pick up the next job lot. 


* 
*- 


The Deep Waterways Convention in Cleve 
land has been one of the most significant 
events of the week. The schemes suggested 
there have been astounding in their magni 


tude, fifty or a hundred million dollars 
being considered a trivial sum when com- 
pared with the vast interests connected 
with inland shipping. Some. of the 


schemes have been denounced as visionary, 
but as they were propounded by engineers of 
high standing they have interested rather than 
appalled those who have read the reports of 
the convention. Three and a half years ago 
when I urged the necessity of a twenty-foot 
channel from Lake Ontario to the Gulf of St. 
Lawrence, I was ridiculed as advocating the 
construction of a canal in the moon, Since 
then faith in canals and appreciation of the 
possibility of making Toronto an ocean port have 
greatly increased, and the wise men of canal- 
building science go further and urge the neces- 
sity of controlling the rise and fall of the lakes. 
The very newspapers that in an editorial way 
laughed so loud at a much simpler and, it ap- 
pears to me, more practical scheme, are now 
firm believers in still greater works. It is to 
be hoped that the great projects which have 
been suggested will not drop with the close 
of the convention. Indeed, it is impossible to 
drop them, insomuch as the Chicago drainage 
canal, which is being built to the Mississippi, is 
almost sure to lower the level of the lakes and 
to destroy many harbors unless some remedy 
can be found, Necessity, thus, is forcing inven- 
tion, and great results may be predicted. 
oe 

By the way, why should the gentleman who 
holds by lease that portion of the city land 
upon which the Walker House is built, ask for 
a reduction of the price he now pays as rental 
for the property? The claim that the land is 
of less value seems to meto be a very weak 
one. His house became popular because it 




















































































































































2 


_ 


was near the railroad station ; now it is still 
nearer, egress from the depot being on the 
same street with the main entrance of his 
hotel. The street is likely to vastly improve, 
the trains are no nearer, the noise no louder, 
the number of passengers arriving and depart- 
ing is likely to be greater—then what harm 
has been done to the property? If anything 
its value has been increased, for there is no 
reason to imagine that the business of this 
very popular house will decrease. Don. 








Money Matters. 


Early this year I ventured the prediction 
that this year would see an extensive develop- 
ment of mining in Canada. At the time of 
writing there were unmistakable signs of in- 
creasing activity in mercantile pursuits, and I 
stated the opinion that, with the re awakening 
of the energies of the people, manufac:uring 
and mining interests would be developed. 
This has come to pass. There is more business 
doing in manufacturing than has been done 
for several years, and mining may be described 
as booming. Mr. N. Clarke Wallace, Comp- 
troller of Customs, has lately returned from 
British Columbia, In Kootenay district, which 
a few years ago was a wilderness, he found 
7000 miners at work. This district will export 
$3 000,000 of various products of the mine this 
year. At Kaslo, which three years ago had 
scarcely an existence, the D minion cfificials 
now collect $3,000 per month in revenue. Mr. 
Archibald Biue, our local Oatario statistician, 
has been visiting the Scine river district. He 
gives glowing accounts of the rapid settlement 
of the country up there and also of the excel- 
lent actual returns got by the miners. We are 
soon going to have a revival in iron and nickel 
mining in Ontario. The new Hamilton smelt- 
ing works is being rapidly comoleted, and 
when it is in operation a great impetus will be 
given toiron mining interests. Some 300 tons 
of ore per day will be required. It is altogether 
likely that nickel steel will ere long bs pro 
duced at the new steel works in the Ambitious 
City, and an industry be built up which will 
create a market for labor in a score of different 
directions, a 

Two weeks ago when the gold expor's from 
the United States were filiing the public with 
alarm and the newspapers with all kinds of 
sensational reports, I was influenced by a care- 
ful survey of the situation to state that within 
three weeks the exports of gold would pro- 
bably be over for this season. During the pre- 
sent week no gold has been exported from 
New York, nor do I look for any further ship- 
ments this year. I think that asthe fright is 
now over the Europeans will take hold of large 
quantities of American bonds and stocks, and 
thus effect a further improvement in Uaited 
States finances. If the Europeans buy on a 
large scale we may see gold coming this way 
across the Atlantic before many weeks. 

Tae Lake of the Woods Milling Co. have 
closed asuccessful year. The directors have 
just declared a dividend of 10 per cent. on the 
capital stock of the company. 

Money is easy, no*withstanding the demand 
for the movement of the crops. From all that 
I can see, money is going to continue cheap. 
Capital is increasing and currency is being 
economized in many ways. The rates will pro- 
bably tend downward rather than upward. 
There is no doubt that the trade revival has 
made a largely increased demand on capital, 
but the accumulation of money in the chief 
monetary centers is so vast that no impression 
to all intents and purposes has been made on 
rates. 

Toronto Railway stock has been down to 81j, 
but shows signs of improvement. Tais stock 
1s good to buy and hold. 

Commercial Cable Co. has declined to 162. 
This steck cannot go d3wn much, as it strikes 
buying orders on any slight decline. It is 
not likely to be bought much under 162, and by 
the turn of the year it will, in my opiaion, b> 
bought at very much higher prices. 

Canadian Pacific shares hav2 been active 
lately. The improvement in the position of 
the company’s affairs has given an under 
stratum of strength to its bonds and shares. 

No change in the situation of the light com- 
panies is announced. The stocks of th? com- 
panies may be al! right, but just at present I 
would not advise buying. Esav. 





Social and Personal. 


N Saturday society di- 
vided itself, or made 
itselfalmost ubiquitous, 
in an effort todo justics 
to three events, The usual 
smart crowd went east to 
he Woodbine, where the 
itter contrast in the 
veather to that of a week 
iefore made a complete 
transformation in the mise 
en scene Toe man who 
bewailed the tropical hear 
of the first race day, and 
also the fact that the nobby 
top-coats in which his soul 
delighted were impossible 
while the mercury soared 
high, wore one of said irre- 
, proachable garments with 
an air of great swagger and satisfaction last 
week. They are immense, those race coats! and 
more dear to the heart of their wearers than 
ever was the smartest and most original gown 
to the most feather-brained female devotee of 
fashion. Was there not more curiosity and 
talk over Captain Hendrie’s pearl buttons last 
year than over all the glories of the grand 
stand? Yea, verily! O.1 Saturday there were 
some smart dresses, but a good deal of muff! 
ing in velvet and furs, and here and there 
a little blue nose, for the wind was decidedly 
raw. The drags and the private car brought 
up smart parties, and many of the elegant 
carriages of the beaw monde lined up in the 
covach yard. Onue very pretty little trap in two 
kinds of wood was much admired. The ladies’ 





race did not come off, but that fact was generally | porters of this schoo! were out in force. The 


known beforehand, so that people were not 
much disappointed. A good many were re 
lieved from a degree of apprehension there- 
about, for a spill would have been very 
dreadful, even though no one was hort. 
There was a good deal of enthusiasm when 
Captain Forester won with Dodo, for this per- 
fect rider has had arun of bad luck fairly ex- 
asperating both to himself and his admirers. 
The pretty mare came in well ahead, and the 
Captain was overwhelmed with congratula- 
tions, Quite a number of people were obliged 
to leave before the events were all run,in order 


to accomplish atour from Dan to Beersheba} by F. W. Callaway, who secured nineteen 


and present themselves in proper time at Mrs. 
Langmuir’s tea. Mrs. Jack and Miss Hendrie 
were again down from Hamilton, Mrs. Hen- 
drie in a gray costume, and her stylish belle 
seur in a shot royal blue silk with the most 
up-to-date sleeves and a pretty round hat. Mrs, 
Hay was gowned in dark tartan anda small 
bonnet. Mrs. Jines was snugly wrap ded in 
velvet and furs and wore a smart little bonnet 
with roses. The very memory of the white 


ee ee ee ee 


| the crowd who sipped champagne, mulled 
claret, or the harmless tea with much comfort. 
The Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. Kirkpat- 
rick were as usual interested guests, and Mr. 
and Mrs. D’Alton McCarthy, Mr. Mulock, 
Judge Finkle, Mr. and Mrs, W. S. Lee, Mr. 
and the Misses Beatty, Mrs. and Miss Caad- 
wick, D:, and Mrs, Grasett, Captain and Mrs, 
Miles, Mr. and Mrs. S, W. Cox, Mr. and Mrs, 
Bolte, Mr. and Mrs. Douglas Armour, Mr. and 
Mrs. Kerr Osborne, Mr. and Mrs. Beardmore, 
Mr. and Mrs, Armstrong, Mr. and Mrs. Good- 
erham, Mr. Andrew D:rling, Miss Arthurs and 
Miss Riordan, Mr. Victor Cawthra, Mr. Wyld 
and Dr. Strange were a few of those comfort- 
ably ensconced in the grand stand or promen- 
ading on the lawn. 


Mrs. Theodore King's P.P.C, cards have told 
her many friends that this charming little lady 
will not bs with them this winter. Everyone 
wishes her bon voyage and au revoir a bientot, 

7. 


* 

** Murray’s Dandies” kept open house in their 
armory on Monday evening, and ice craam 
and its accompaniments were daintily served 
to a large number of ladies. 


7 
Miss Jessie Murray of New York, whose 
engagement to Mr, Vaux Chadwick was chro- 
nicled some months ago, is visiting in Toronto, 
During last week and the earlier part of this 
week Miss Murray stayed with Mrs. E, H, 
Duggan of Wilcox street. 


* 


I hear of a cycling party which is arranged 
for an autumn ride from here to Kingston. 


Baside the golf jersey, the newest thing in 
wheeling costumes is the Nortolk jicket, hat, 
skirt and leggings of mottled tweed. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. Whyte Fraser have returned 
to town. I believe they are going for a short 
time to Collingwood before settling down in 
Toronto for the winter. 


Several well known society people who have 
been invalids during the summer are happily 
much better. Mrs. Cosby, though not yet well, 
is looking quite herself after her long and pain- 
ful siege. Mrs. Campbsll Macdonald is regain- 
ing strength. Mrs. Bosworth leaves shortly 
for her new home in Montreal, where it is 
hoped she will continue to improve in health. 
Mrs. Casimir Gzowski is also quite better, 


Miss Lash left this week for a long visit to 
the South. She will be in Arkansas for some 
months, and no doubt will enjoy her escape 
from the icy breath of winter. 


7 


Mrs. Cattanach returned home this week. 
| 


Luncheons great and small, from the early 
and substantial home affair to the hurried bite 
at some fashionable restaurant, were the rule 
on Saturday. Race parties, matinee parties 
and cycling parties abounded, and indeed asa 
general rule the cycling craze has upset the 
usual commencement of the calling season. 
The hostess who owns a wheel and ‘‘ stays in” 
on afiae day, which happens also to be her 
“day,” is frankly voted a goose by the cycle- 
craz2d sisterhood. ‘‘I am coming to call, but 
I'm coming on my bicycle,” is the insouciant 
utterance of more than one bright-eyed de- 
votee. Why not? There will be damp and cold 
and dull days soon when one can drive in 
state. 


NN 
a 


A very happy and auspicious event occurred 
on September 26 at the residence of the bride’s 
mother, Toronto, when Mr. William Seymour 
MacKay of Toronto Uaiversity and Miss Lor- 
etta Christini Dart were married by Rev. E, 
R. Hutt of Ingersoll. When they return from 
their bridal tour Mr. and Mrs. MacKay will 


take up their residence in Toronto. 
* 


The congregation of All Saints’ church may 
well be proud of the prosperous state their 
church is in, as shown by the annual book re- 
port published. Rv. Arthur Baldwin, M.A., 
has been the only rector of this large parish. 
He ought to be proud of such a parish, as it is 
what he himself has made it. The congrega.- 
tion has since its inception been led by a 
magnetic man who is a mass of energy and has 
done a giant’s work for the church in Toronto, 
| Mr. Baldwin's name is a household word ia 
| East Toronto, and all creeds and classes have 

learned to respect him. He is one of the ablest 

and most effi :ient preachers in Toronto, 


Mr. Fiddles Boyd of Bloor street and Mr, 
Arthur Biackwood returned to the city this 
week from Walkerville, where they have been 
visiting. . 

Miss Carty of Jarvis street entertained a 
bevy of Toronto’s fair daughters at luncheon 
last week. Among those present were: The 
Misses Paillips, Miss Robins of Walkerville, 
Miss Jackes, Miss Phemie S nith and others. 


Mrs Saddlier of Philadelphia was the guest 

of Mrs. Hay, Isabella street, last week. 
* 

A large and fashionable attendance of spec- 
tators witnessed the annual athletic sports of 
the Toronto Church street school for boys at 
Rosedale on Friday afternoon of last week. 
The weather was all that could be desired and 
the past and present enthu:iasts and sup- 


Bishop of Toronto is president cf the school 
corporation and Mr. W. H,. Lockhart Gordon is 
secretary. The games committee consisted of 
the staff of masters, and Masters B irgess, Car- 
ruthers, Wright, Kemp, Proctor and Robert- 
son, with the Bishop’s son, Master Stanley 
Sweatman, as secretary. Master Charlie 
Sweatman, the cute little son of the Bishop, 
won the boys’ exciting bicycle race for boys 
under twelve. Muster Bartlett, who would 
have stood a good chance for the championship, 
sprained his ankle in one of the races and had 
to retire. The school championsh'p was won 


points ; Edgar Carruthers came very near win- 
ning, securing second place with seventeen 
points; the competition was very keen and 
exciting. The prizes will be presented in 
October on prize day. Among those present 
were: The Lieutenant-Governor, the Lord 
Bishop of Toronto and Mrs, Sweatman, Sir 
Casimir Gz>wski, Mr. C. S. Gzowski, Rev. Dr. 
and Mrs. Langtry, Mr. and Mrs, E. Douglas 
Armour, Mr. and Mrs, W. H. Lockhart Gordon, 


frocks of the week before sent a shiver through | Mrs, (Dr.) Moorehouse, Mr. Alan Macdougall, 

















































































Mrs. (Dr.) Wright, Miss Wright, Mrs. and Miss 


Moss, Mrs. and Miss Wragge, Rev. Mr. Aborn, 
Capt. George H.C. Brooke, Mr, T. L, Church, 
Mr. E. H. McLvan, Mr. Brock, Mr. Fred 
Somerville, Mr. E. T. Eaglish, Mrs, Ireland, 
Mr. S: DuMoulin, Mr. H. Brooke, Mr. Helli- 
well, Mr. Alex. Ford, Mr, and Mrs, H. N. 
Baird, Mr. J. H. G. Hagarty, Mr. Glyn Osler, 
Mr. F. L. Gordon, Mrs. and Miss Street, Mr. 
Smellie, Mr. Kemp, Mr. Chad wick, Mr. Massey, 
Mr. Warren, Mrs, Coulson and many others, 


* 

I hear that Mrs, J »hn Cawthra contemplates 
a flight to other lands for the winter. The an- 
cient exodus from Ezypt is rivaled these days 
by the fashionable pilgrimages to that pleasant 
winter: resort, and quite a number of Toronto 
people have already tasted its delights. Mrs. 
C.iwthra’s departure is not definitely an- 
nounced, but probably soon will be, and it is 
on the cards that the mistress and daughter 
of Chudleigh, as well as Miss Mabel Cswthra, 
will be of the party. 


Mr. and Mrs, Charles Winstanley have rented 
their house furnished for the winter. 
. 


Mr. and Mrs. Tom Blackstock and Mrs, 
Gooderham of Wavaney are away at the 
West Coast. ‘ 


Mr. and Mes, Villiers Sankey are still on the 
Island, but will return to their home on Huron 
street on the fifteenth. 


Mr. Frederick Starr Jarvis of London was in 
town for a short visit last week, and was in the 
stalls at the Grand with Mrs, Clarkson on 
Saturday evening. 


Miss Cousens of Bsverley street has rented 
her house furnished and will bs en pension for 


the winter, 
eo 


On Tuesday evening a party of about a hun- 
dred members of the Independent Order of 
Foresters from Hamilton were tendered a re- 
ception in Confederation Ha'l by an equally 
large number of Toronto members of the Order. 
The evening was a delightful one, long to be 
remembered by the Foresters of the sister 
cities, demonstrating as it did that the For- 
esters are not merely a successful insurance 
society, but a fraternal order that is every day 
becoming more popular socially. It is doubt- 
ful if even now there is any order in Canada, 
excepting perhaps the Freemasons, that con- 
tains so many members of high social, commer- 
cial and political standing. The chair was oc- 
cupied by Past High Chief Ranger R»v. Alex. 
McGillivray, who maie an exceedingly enter- 
taining toast master. The speeches and sing- 
ing were good, but of course the chief feature 
of the ev2ning was the reply of Sip-eme High 
Chief Ranger Ds. Oronhyatekha. H2 is an 
exteediagly able and flient speaker and mar- 
shalled the facts of the rise, progress and high 
position of the O-rder in a masterly manner. 
A little after one o'clock in the morning the 
special excursion cirs of the S reet Riilway 
Company conveyed the entertainersand guests 
to tha special Grand Trunk train which was 


awaiting them. 
. * 


Mrs. Mooreof Ottawa was in town last week. 
After placing her daughter at school Mrs. 
Moore returned home on Saturday. 


Mrs. McGee of Ottawa is going to take up 
house in Parkdale at 155 Dunn avenue. Her 
son, Lieutenant Boyd McGee, is on leave from 
his regiment, now stationed in Ireland, 


Mr. and Mrs. Wyly Grier are at home and 
Mrs, Grier will receive on October 10, 11 and 12, 
next Thursday, Friday and Saturday, at her 
apartments over the Imperial Bank. 


Mrs. Jarvis gives a snall tea for her daughter, 
Mrs. Brydges, this afternoon, 


Mrs. P. D. McKinnon of Winnipeg is visit- 
ing her sister, Mrs, Lockie of Earl street. 


Miss Dallas and Miss May Tinling of College 
street have returned home after spending the 
summer on the Continent. 


Mayor Kennedy will bs home from England 
to-day. 


Major Harry Pellatt, assisted by Captain 
Mason, inspected S:. S:ephen’s church Boys’ 
Brigade on Tuesday evening last, and was 
greatly pleased with the efficiency shown. 


Miss Frankie Chard of Robert street has 
returned tothe city after having spent a very 
pleasant three weeks with friends in Cherry- 
wood. 


Mr, and Mrs, William Armstrong celebrated 
the fiftieth anniversary of their wedding on 
Wednesday. 


Mr. Castell Hopkins, since completing his 
work upon the life of Mr. Gladstone, just pub- 
lished, has been spending a couple of weeks 
with friends in Ingersoll. 


Miss Marion Barker, daughter of In- 
spector Barker of the P. O. D:pt., leaves this 
week for a visit to her aunt, Mrs. Kent of 
Kingston, where Miss Barker's assistance has 
been asked at the Ode Enaglishe Fayre to be 
held next week in the Limestone City. 

Mr. and Mrs, A. W. Anglin have removed 
from Q 1een street avenue to the east side, and 
are established at No 2 Earl street, where Mrs, 
Anglin receives on Mondays, 


Miss Maye Hart, sister of Mrs. George Hart, 
whois nowin Halifax,is in townona visit. 
Miss Hart's playing is almost professional and 
she is an enthusiastic pianiste, 


Mr. Yorke leaves for the Old Country im- 
mediately, 


The engazement of Miss Rose Templeton of 
Windsor, Oat , and Mr. Harvey Willis of this 
city has recently been announced, 


The handsome little church of St. Basil was 
on Wednesday last the scene of a fashionable 
wedding, when Miss Frances E. Kormann, 
daughter of the late Ignatius Kermann, was 
married to Mr, J. C, Walsh, editor and proprie. 
tor of Walsh's Magazine and late editor of the 
Catholic Register. The ceremony was per- 
formed by R+v. Father Brennan, assisted by 
Riv. Dr. Treacy. The bridesmaids were: The 
bride’s sisters, Misses Therese and May Kor- 
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mann; Mr, James W. Mallon, B.A., LL.B., of 
Toronto, was groomsman. Mr. Harry Kor- 
mann of Chicago gave away the bride, and 
Master Percy Small was the page. The bride 
wore a gown of white faille trimmed with 
brocade and Brussels lace, and a double crescent 
of pearls, the gift of the groom, The brides- 
maids wore cream duchesse satin, with Honi- 
ton lace and pearls. The Wedding March was 
played by Rev. Father Murray and Mr. Costello 
sang an Ave Maria. After the ceremony the 
bridal party repaired to the residence of Mrs. 
Kormann, 10 Bloor street east, where some 
eighty guests sat down to the wedding break- 
fast, which was served by Webb. Mr. and 
Mrs. Walsh left by the 2.30 p.m, train for an 
extended bridal tour through the West. 


Here is an outcome of last week’s theatrical 
craza, ‘Shall you go to see Irving?” asked 
one lady of another. ‘‘I think not,” replied 
the elder dame, ‘‘O4, but you should hear 
him play The Bells, It is marvelous.” ‘' Well,” 
remarked the senior member of society, ‘‘I 
don’t believe he will play them any better than 
those people did at the Exhibition ; they were 
perfect.” And her friend, after one wild stare, 
left her in blissful contentment. 


The event of next week will be the dance at 
the Victoria Club, which is now assured of 
success. The whole building is to be thrown 
open to the guests, and many pretty sitting- 
out places and cosy nooks are arranged. The 
music will be first-class and a list of patronesses, 
whose names are among the best known in 
Toronto, appears on the cards, The evening of 
Friday has been settled for the dance. 


Oa Friday of this week the opening hop at 
the Athletic Club was a successful affair, of 
which I shall write next week. 


Mrs. John Worthington of St. George street 
is in Chicago visiting her son, Mr. E. E. 
Worthington, 


* 
Mr. and Mrs. Roper and Miss Roper have 
returned from their pretty summer home 
at Buenavista, Lorne Park. 


Tae Melba Concert comes at a time when 
everything makes for its success. We hear 
the prima donna, fresh from the summer rest, 
not jaded and weary after a busy season. Most 
of our people are home from their holidays, or 
not yet started on their flight south. There 
are brides galore, in fine gowns which are 
* shrieking to be shown,” like Molly's parrot. 
By the way, a number of brides are receiving 
this week, and this fact has given quite an 
impetus to the caliing season, which does not 
seriously begin until after November 1. 
Apropos, the Government House Wednerdays 
date from the first Wedaesday in November. 

* 


A rival of cycling these fine days is golf, and 
when the mistress of the home is missing 
when callers arrive, if she is not on her wheel 
she is surely on one or other of the links, 
tramping valiantly after the tiny sphere, the 
fl ght of which brings her either defeat or 
victory. Many of our active matrons are 
divided in their allegiance, but I rather think 
cycling as being less remote and requiring less 
time for its satisfactory indulgence ‘has it” 
just now. If golf did no more than to intro- 
duce the graceful cape which is worn it has 
our gratitude. 





Business and Pleasure. 





A pleasing event took p!ace on Friday last at 
the offices of the Gutta Percha and Rubber 
Mfg. Co. Ltd., when Mr. A. G. McKenney, the 
Company’s traveling representative in Ontario, 
who had lately joined the honorable order of 
Benedicts, was presented with a very hand- 
some onyx clock, bearing a gold plate suitably 
inscribed. Te full staff of the company as- 
sembled in tie main office, where Mr. H. D. 
Warren, the President, in felicitous language 
made the presentation expressing the good- 
will of all. Mr. McKenney replied with feel- 
ing and characteristic modesty. 


In our dramatic column referenca is made to 
the coming of Mr. James O'Neill to the Princess 
Theater for the last three nights of next week. 
Virginius and Monte Cristo are fine dramas and 
well known, but The Courier of Lyons or the 
Lesurques Cass is one new to Toronto people. 


So 









Mr. James O'Neill in his dual role. 





As a romantic drama it is not easily surpassed, 
and a splendid house should witness its pro- 
duction at the Princess. In this play Mr. 
O'Neill plays a double role, and we give a pic- 
ture showing him in the two characters, the 
honest man and the bandit. James O'Neill is 
an actor of the first class and the best people 
in town should turn out during his engage- 
ment, 











a _ een 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


Just received a new se'ection of French 
Dress Goods in the newest tones and designs. 


Gros Grain Silks, Dresden designs. Hand- 
some Brocades for dinner and _ reception 
toilets. 








Special prices for Trousseaux and Mourn- 
ing Outfits. 


MILLINERY ~ MANTLES 


A new line of Fancy Gloves with heavy 
stitchings, $1.00 


Derby English Walking Gloves. 


x. «¢. CORSETS F- «». 


WM. STITT & CO. 


11 and 13 King St. East, Toronto, Ont. 


Haviland’s 
White China 


We have the largest stock in Canada. 








Thee, 


Latest 
Patterns 


At prices much lower than elsewhere. 


PANTRCHNETHRCA 


116 Yonge Street 


OPERA 
GLASSES 


In Ivory, Pearl, Tortoiseshell, 
Fancy Leathers, Nickel, Gold- 
plated, and frames studded with 
jewels—all our newest Parisian 
importations—and the prices are 
not high. 

The newest optical appliances 
are in our optical department, 
and our expert optician is in con- 
stant attendance. 


ELLIS 


Toronto—3 King St. East 








ELLIS’ 
JEWELERS 
Established 
Sixty 

Years 











Dunlop 


... The FLORIST 


; Supplies decorations for every occasion 


Floral Designs are made up on short notice 
and shipped to any part of the country. 
Careful packing, ensuring safe carriage by 
express, 

All seasonable flowers on sale at the— 


SALESROOMS : 


Downtown 
5 KMIWG STREET WEST 
"Phone 1424 "Phone 4192 


Conservatories - Bloor Street West 
VISITORS WELCOME 


COOK’S TURKISH BATH 


204 King Street West 
(Opp. St. Andrew's Church( 
Telephone 1236 


Visitors to the elty should patroniz: 
these well known Bathe, being the 
largeet and best equipped Turkish 
Baths in Canada. Our combination 
needle and other bathe, aleo sleeping roome for all night 
bathers, are the finest on the continent. Open day and ail 
night (#ith sleeping accom nodation for all night bathers 
without extra charge.) T. COOK, Proprietor. 

Late proprietor Montreal Turkish Baths Thirty years’ 
experience. Obiropodist alwaye in attendance. 


Uptown 
445 YONGE STREET 

















USE PURE WATER 


The ‘‘Success” Natural Tripoli Stone Filter and Cooler 
(G ERM PROOF) 


SUPPLIES A LONG FELT WANT 


A perfect purifying filter is now offered at a price within the reach of all. 
li Stone, quarried from the earth—Nature’s own process of filtering. 


is Tri 


The filtering-block 
Ic does not allow 


the filth and impurities to penetrate its pores, They are retained upon the surface until brushed 


off in the cleaning. 


Inside of block is as pure and white after years of use as when taken from 


the quarry, All old style filters, packed with sponge, charcoal and gravel, absorb and retain 
the filth and putrid matte rs, which are impregnated with diseased germs, and if you use such & 
filter you wre constantly drinking water filtered through this accumulation of filth and poison- 


ous matter. 


holding it underatap. WRriTE ror PRICES, 


RICE LEWIS & SON, Ltd. - - - 


This one can be cleaned in two minutes with a soft brush or sponge, or by simply 
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Social and Personal. 





Mr. Sanford Evans’ lecture on Thursday 
evening to a crowded hall full of invited 
guests of the Saturday Club, was one of the 
most finished and charming efforts in the lec- 
ture line ever offered for the profit and pleasure 
of a Torontoaudience, Mr. Sanford Evans has 
a delightfully clear and pleasant voice, a most 
attractive presence and a faculty for saying a 
good deal in few words. There was never a 
sentence too long in all his lecture, and every 
sentence was a gem. The quiet and absorbed 
audience, which contained some of our bright- 
est intellects, found the evening all too short, 
and have no doubt had many retrospective 
pleasant thoughts on George Eliot’s Spanish 
Gypsy, which 'was the subject of Mr. Sanford 
Evans’ talk, 


There has been quite a family re-union at 
Judge Kingsmill’s this week to welcome Cap- 
tain Kingsmill and rejoice over his advance- 
ment in the service. Captain Kingsmill leaves 
on Monday for the West and will go by the 
Empress of India across‘ the seas. Mrs. 
Pringle of Guelph and Mrs. Galt of Montreal 


have been down to visit their father during 


the week, 
* 


Mrs, Welford of Woodstock has been on a 
visit to Mrs, Clinch of St. George street for the 
past week. I believe she returned home to- 
day. On Thursday Mrs, Clinch gave a tea for 
Mrs. Welford. . 


Mrs. A. Blackburn of Brooklyn, N.Y., is 
visiting her sister, Mra. A. Coulter of Welles 
ley street. 


Mr, and Mrs, Porter of Buffalo have been 
visiting Mr, and Mrs, Langmuir for some days, 
Oo Saturday Mrs, Langmuir gave a large tea, 
partly for her guests, and also to introduce her 
daughter, who is a very charming debutante, 
Everyone was glad to see Mrs, Porter in her 
old home again, and looking as bright and 
happy as possible. Mr. and Mrs. Porter have 
been doing the Continent, yachting on our 
lakes, and having a ¢@elightful summer gener- 
ally before settling down, which I am told 
they have decided todo in Buffalo. The pretty 
gown worn by Mrs. Porter at the tea was of 
yellow shot brocade with touches of black, and 
exactly suited her brunette beauty. The de- 
butante wore a dark frock simply made, with 
rose vest. Some of the ladies who filled every 
available space ‘and elbowed the meek and 
subdued male persons into corners, were very 
smart in their race gowns. By the way, there 
were a great many men atthis tea, The Ital- 


ians played very sweetly in a nook in the hall. 
. 


Mrs, Totten is home from Europe and is to be 
for the winter at Mrs. Mason's, Spadina road. 


People have largely departed from the con- 
ventional in their way of spending their holi- 
days recently, and every year they are tinding 
new ways of getting the best of Dame Nature’s 
good things. Oae of the very pleasantest littie 
tours imaginable is a driving trip, going by 
way of Hamilton, Grimsby and St. Kits to 
Niagara-on-the-Lake, and returning either by 
water cr rail. Mrs. Bickford tells me of sucha 
trip, which she made a few days since with 
her guest, Mra. Lyon, and accompanied by her 
sons on their bicycles, There will be plenty of 
fine days this month, it appears, and coaching 
or driving parties around the west end of Lake 
Ontario might attract many to whom the 
superior joys of a cycling tour are impossible, 


The annual meeting of the Girls’ Home will 
ba held in St. George’s Hall on Friday next at 
four o'clock. The Lieutenant Governor will 
preside. The slight epidemic of scarlatina at 
present prevailing inthe Home is the raison 
detre for the holding of the annual meeting 


else where, 
a 


Mrs. J. D, Hay and her little ones returned 
from Oakville this week and are again at 
Strathearn. 


a 
The Jockey Club dance on Friday in Hamil- 
ton was, as usual, a great success, and the 
Gymkana this afternoon will no doubt excel 
that of last year, jolly as it was. I hear there 
is to be a charming dance at Ballynahinch, the 
Martin residence on Tuesday evening, to 
which some Toronto people are going, and of 
which I hope to say something next week. 
* 


That the concert given by the united bands 
of our three fine regiments was a success, goes 
without saying. And that each crow thinks 
its own chick the whitest is another undoubted 
fact. The Kilties swear by their white-haired 
conductor, the Grens. quote a Scottish musi- 
cian of repute, who declared Mr. Waldron to 
be the most finished and forceful leader, while 
the boys in green calmly assert that there is no 
band and no bandmaster to touch the Queen's 
Own. And so everyone is satisfied and all 
are happy. I heard a little woman, who is 
cleverer than she pretends to be, remark with 
quite an air of surprise, as she saw one and 
the other of this trio of peerless conductors 
take his place on thejplatform, ‘* Why, I thought 
they were all in jail for playing on Sunday.” 
The sight was really quite impressive from the 
reserved galleries, the solid block of chairs 
backed with people, the throng who promen- 
aded around and around, the brilliant colors of 
the massed bands on the platform and the in- 
Spiring music that filled the vast expanse of 
the Armories. And there was a tour of inspec- 
tion to be made of all those cosy mess-rooms 
and the small armories downstairs, where 
divers parties were admiring the cosy nooks 
and being entertained by the gallant non-coms, 
The north gallery was reserved for the Gov- 
ernment House party and the commanding of- 
ficers, and the gallery vis-a vis for the officers 
ofthe various regiments and their ladies fair. 
Altogether, beside the financial success, which 
was complete, and the musical excellence of 
the programme, there was a distinctly enjoy- 
able a la militaire flavor which seemed to suit 
the guests wonderfully well. Indeed, I heard 
Many a wish expressed that these band con- 
certs might be a monthly affair during the 


Winter season, 
° 


Sir Casimir and Lady Gzowski entertained 
Sir Henry Irving and Miss Ellen Terry at 
luncheon last week, Many invitations to teas 
Were perforce declined by the artists, who were 
Tather hard-worked, professionally, during their 
Week in Toronto. I believe there was a supper 


Two /latters 


HE First is millinery. 
here. 


Claiming Every Lady’s 
Attention —._|: 


The best that Paris has produced is 
The collection of trimmed hats and bonnets, in- 


deed, includes the latest reports of the best milliners of the most 


fashionable of the world’s fashion centers. 


The whole depart- 


ment is aglow with prettiness and alive with business. 
The second is the Dressmaking. Too bad to spoil a good 
dress with poor making. An evenness of goodness runs through 


all the work turned out by this store. 


our Dressmaking De partment. 


DUAING 
RE-BUILDING 


R. SIMPSO 


Every lady should know 


84, 86, 88, 90 YONGE 8ST, 
TORONTO 





IN ALL THE CITIES OF 


GREAT BRITAIN AND 


THE UNITED STATES 


Dr. Jaeger’s Sanitary Woollen System @ 
We open on TUESDAY, OCTOBER 1st, the sole 


CANADIAN DEPOT, at 63 King St. West, Toronto 
Sanitary Woollen Underclothing, Dress Goods, Bedding, &c. 


Call and inspect goods, which have strong recommendation of the medical faculty. 


WREYFORD & CO. 


Ladies’ Department under charge of MRS. WREYFORD. 


Proprietors 
Illustrated Price List sent free on 





or two, however, at whish they were the 
honored guests. :. 


Mrs. Crawford Scadding received during the 
afternoons of Monday, Tuesday and Wednes- 
day this week. The quiet house on the corner 
of Sherbourne and Gerrard streets has under- 
gone quite a transformation and is made 
bright and pretty for its new mistress. 

* 


Canon DuMoulin returned on Tuesday from 
Kentucky. Mr. and Mrs. Lucius O’Brien are 
also home from their sojourn in the East, and 
the friends of the artist are wondering what 
beauties will be theirs to admire in the charm- 
ing studio on College street. 


Mr. and Miss Kirkpatrick, Sir Casimir and 
Lady Gzowski, Mr. and Mrs, Yarker, Mr. and 
Mrs. Kerr Osborne, Mr. and Mrs. Homer Dixon, 
Mr. Martland, Mr. and Mrs, A. M. M. Kirk- 
patrick, Colonel and Mrs, G, T. Denison, Mrs, 
Bickford, Mrs. Hodgins, Mre. Percy Hodgins 
and Mrs. D'Alton McCarthy were a few of 
those at Mrs. Langmuir’s reception. 

a 


Rohallion has welcomed back its master and 
mistress, and the delightful hospitalities of 
this beautiful home have again begun, as 
Colonel and Mrs, Sweny so well know how to 


dispense them, : 


Miss Katie Stevenson is visiting Miss Mar- 
tin of Hamilton. 


On Saturday evening a very large and bril- 
liant audience saw the close of the Irving- 
Terry engagement, during which almost every 
habitue of the Grand was present one or more 
times. Sir Henry plays many parts well, but 
none so well as his Waterloo veteran. Miss 
Terry occupied the Government House box and 
was well stared at by the audience, whose 
heads turned towards the west with amusing 
regularity whenever there was a movement 
in the loge aforesaid. Sir Henry gracefully 
acknowledged the reception given him by To- 
ronto people, and bade his audience a prettily 
expressed au revoir at the last call before the 
curtain. An amusing feature of the week’s 
performance was to be viewed at the gallery 
entrance each evening, where a group of nice- 
looking ladies were to be seen as early as six 
o'clock or even earlier, huddled in a dim corner 
close to the ticket office, while an ever-swelling 
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crowd of men gathered respectfully at a short 
distance and endured the interval of waiting 
with a good grace. It seemed the most subtle 


compliment possible to the gifted man and 
woman who played upon our heartstrings so 
many tunes last week. 
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The Professor’ 


s Experiment. 
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CHAPTER LVII. 
** My lady {2 eo fair and dear, 
That all my heart to her is given ; 
One word she whispered in my ear 
And earth for me was changed to heaven.” 

He has held one of her hands all the time, 
but now she releases it. She has recovered 
herself marvelously, but there is still a good 
deal of nervousness in the laugh that breaks 
from her as she seats herself in the old rustic 
seat in the corner. 

‘‘ Well—what ?” She is evidently prepared 
to carry it off boldly. 

*“You don’t mean to tell me there was no 
reason for that look in your eyes just now?” 

There is a very obstinate look in his own 
eyes just now, at all events, 

** What look?” 

“Susan,” says Crosby, with a solemn shake 
of his head, ‘‘ you might as well give it up at 
once. You were never made for this sort of 
thing. You wouldn’t take in a new-born in- 
fant. Come, get it off your mind. Make your 
confession. What has the immaculate James 
been doing?” 

“James!” She tries to look surprised, but 
breaks down ignominiously. ‘‘Oh! Nothing,” 
hurriedly. ‘‘Nothing. . . . Nothing at all 
really ! Only—he’s so stupid.” 

‘*He’s been stupid very often of late, hasn’t 
he? Look here!” severely, ‘‘ you are suppress- 
ing something ; either you or he (and you for 
choice, I should say, judging by the obvious 
guilt upon your countenance) have been doing 
something of which you are thoroughly 
ashamed. Even such small signs of grace are 
to be welcomed, but in the meantime I think a 
fuller confession would make for the good of 
your soul. Come, what have you been doing?” 

“It was James a moment ago,” says she 
slowly. 

““ Was it?” quickly. ‘‘I thought as much, 
But what was he doing a moment ago?” 

‘* Nonsense!” flushing hotly; “you know 
what I mean; that it was James you were 
accusing a moment ago.” 


“True! And it should have been you, I 
am in fault this time, then, That makes a 
third.” 


‘*No, indeed, because I am not in fault at 
all.” 

‘‘Then it was the immaculate one! What 
of him? Has he been at his old game again ? 
Chasing you around the garden to——” 

‘*Mr. Crosby!” There is indignant protest 
in her tone, but the rich color that rises to her 
cheek tells him that his guess has been at 
least partly accurate. 

‘““Not that,” says he. ‘‘ Foolish James!” 
Even as he says these idle words he is cursing 
James up hill and down dale for the abomin- 
able impertinence of him. No little shred of 
allowance for James’s honest love for this 
pretty maiden enters into his heart. 

‘‘ Well, goon! That is only a negative state- 
ment—if it is a statement at all.” 

‘‘ There is nothing totell, And”—she pauses 
—‘‘and anyway I won't tell it,” says she. 

Crosby suppresses a desire to laugh. 
how sweet—how sweet his little darling is! 

* Noteven tome? Your guide, philosopher 
and friend? Susan——” 
her eyes, as if compelling an answer, * 
posed to you again, didn’t he?” 

“On, yes,” says Susan, as if throwing a load 
off her mind. 
that I couldn’t and wouldn’t—he—he was horrid. 
And he wanted——” She stops. 


Oh, 


he pro- 


‘“* Yes,” Crosby’s voice is sharp now. ‘ But | 
you didn’t——” 
**No. No. But I hate him.” 


**So do I with all my soul,” says Crosby, 
more to himself, however, than for her hearing. 
He stands looking on the ground for a bit, and 
then: 

‘“*So you have refused the gunner. Poor 
James! You don’t really care for him then?” 

‘1 thought all the world knew that,” says 
Susan. ‘ Why,” with almost pathetic con- 
tempt, “can’t he know it? It is unkind of 
him, isn’t it, to make me so unkind? But I | 
can't love him; I can’t”—a little sigh escapes 
her. 

The rose on the straggling bush above her is | 
not sweeter or more beautiful than Susan is now, 
with her pretty bent head, and her flower-like | 
face, and all the delicate beauty of her soul 
shining through her earnest eyes. 

A strange nervousness seizes on Crosby. He 
takes a step towards her, however, and takes 
both her hands in his strong clasp. 

‘**Susan! Am I too old?” says he. 

Susan turns her startled eyes upon him. 
Grows crimson, and then deadly white. She 
pulls her hand out of his, and turns away—but | 
too late—too late to hide the rapture in her | 


eyes, that the heavy tears in vain are trying to | 
drown. 


‘**Susan! My darling! My own sweet little | 

: ; 

girl! Susan!" his arms are around her now. | 
‘. . | 

**Ig it true? So you do care forme! For me | 


—gsuch an old fellow next to you—you,” clasp- 
ing her to him and laughing, ‘‘ are only a baby, 
you know. But my baby now, eh? Oh, Susan, 
isittrve ° 

Susan, ightens her hand upon his arm, but 
answer makes she none, 

* Afterwards you may be sorry—thirty-four 
and nineteen—a great many milestones be- | 
tween us, you see.” 

‘“*Ab! It is you who will be sorry,” says 
Susan, lifting her head a minute from the safe 
shelter of his breast to look at him. It isa 
lovely look. Poor James! if he had only seen | 
it! 

‘‘Are you going to lead me such a life as | 
that?” says Crosby, laughing. ‘I don’t be- | 
lieve it.” 

** You know what I mean.” 

**I don’t indeed. I don’t even know if you 
love me yet,” 

‘*Oh, as for that!" Suddenly she laughs too, 
and with the sweetest tenderness slips one | 
arm around hie neck and draws his head down 
to hers. “And besides, I’m very nearly 
twenty!” says she, 

‘Look here,” says Crosby presently. 





“Too 


He is looking into | 


‘And when I told him again 


| ding crowd” of self-seekers. 


much happiness is bad for any man! 


Now you 


sit over there,” putting her into a far corner of 
the old garden seat, “ and I'll sit here,” seating 
himself with the sternest virtue at {the other 


end, 


**Don’t come within a mile of me again 


for a while, and let us be sensible and talk 


business, 
week ?” 
‘* Next week ?” with a laugh. 
ing business?” 
‘The best business!” 
**Oh, nonsense!” 
| “Where does the nonsense come in? 





See here now, Susan! 
could——” 

**IT could not, indeed !” 
denly. ‘‘ You are coming nearer.” 





When will you marry me? Next 


**TIs that talk- 


I've 
been waiting all my life for you, and what’s 
the good of waiting any longer—even a day? 
In seven days you 


She breaks off sud- 


‘So I am,” says he, sighing and moving back 


to his corner. ‘‘Good Susan! 
ing me, will you?” 
“T certainly shall, 
haps been only half understood up to this, 
‘* Well—if not next week—next month?” 
**Oh, no,” says Susan, 
hh 


Keep remind. 


” says Susan, who has per- 


‘*‘In a year perhaps 


‘*How dare you make such a proposition? 
Come now, Susan, you have heard the old 


adage beginning, ‘ Life is short,’” 
‘* Yes, but I don’t believe it! 
No, don’t stir! 
coming nearer !” 

“It is all your fault if I am, 
having so disgracefully. 
tioning a year. 

**T am certain he won’t hear of it at all. 


And besides 
And besides—you are 


You are be- 
The idea of your men- 
I shall appeal to your father.” 


He! Oh! There you are coming closer again.” 


** Susan,” 
I'll stand no more of it 


**I1? What had I to do with it?” says Susan, 
arching her charming brows. 


says Crosby sternly, ‘‘enough of 
You sha’n’t 


After which it takes only a moment to have 
the arm in question around her again, and to 


have her drawn into it—a most willing captive. 

“Do you remember when you made me pro- 
mise I would never steal anything again?’ 
asks Crosby, after ap eloquent pause. 

ere. 

* Well, I have urohen that promise,” 

** You haven't, I hope.” 

“T have, though. I,” with disgraceful tri- 
umph, ‘‘ have stolen your heart.” 

“Not a bit of it,” cries Susan, with a triumph 
that puts his to shame. ‘I gave it to you. 
Deny that if you dare.” 

He evidently doesn’t dare. He does some- 
thing else, however, that is quite as effective. 

** Well, it’s a month, anyway, isn’t it?” says 
he. ‘‘In a month we'll get married, and we’ll 
gO away—away, ali by ourselves, Susan—just 
you and I, to the heavenly places of the earth. 
You shall see the world, and the world shall 
see you—the loveliest thing that is in it.” 

‘* You mean that we shall go abroad?” says 
| Susan. ‘To Rome, perhaps?” 

‘To Rome or any other spot your fancy 
dictates, so long as you take me with you.” He 
| draws her to him as he says this, and—‘‘ Susan, 
will you answer me one word?” 

Susan’s clear truthful eyes fasten upon his, 
| ‘ What is it?” asks she softly. 

‘‘Am I the one man in all the world you 
would see the world with ?”’ 

The clear truthful eyes do not falter. 

‘*Why do you ask me that?” says she. 
‘**Surely you know it.” 


this, ° 
keep me at arm’s length any longer.” 


‘* Where is your father?” asks he, presently. 
** Let us go and tell him.” 

‘Tell father?” Her tone has an ominous 
trembling in it. 

‘** Why, of course,” says Crosby, regarding 
her with some surprise. It must ba forgiven 
him if he thinks Mr, Barry will be decidedly 
glad to hear the news, 

‘**Oh, I couldn't,” says Susan, growing quite 
pale. ‘He'll be very angry with me. He will 
keep on thinking of me as a child, you know, 
and I can't get him out of it. When I put on 
long frocks last year, I thought he'd see it then 
—but he didn’t—and even the doing up of a 
hair wasn’c of the slightest use.’ 


‘We might give him a third lesson,” says 
Crosby. ‘* Come on, and let us get it over.” 

** You!" Susan draws back, and her tone 
now is distinctly fearful. ‘‘ You couldn't go 
without me, cou'd you? By yourself, I mean?” 

“I could, of course,’ says he, ‘* But-——” 

‘Oh, then do,” cries Susan, giving him a 
little push—there are unmistakable signs of 
cowardice about her. And all at once to 





| Crosby comes the thought—how pure at heart 


all these people are--how ‘' far from the mad 


ized that he is what most of his town acquaint 
ances call a ‘‘ good match.” She is even ¢fraid 
to announce her engagement to her father lest 
he should think her too young to marry. I+ 
sounds incredible, but a glance at Susan anda 


| vision of the sad man sitting alone with his 


new sorrow and disappointment, in his little 


study bayond, dissolve all suspicions, 
| 
**To tell you the | 


‘* Yes—do go,” says Susan, 
truth, father is in rather a disturbed state o' 
mind just now, and I'm afraid he won't receive 
you very well. He may be grumpy! He is 
unhappy! He has lost a great deal of money 


| lately.” 


‘‘ A great deal?” 
‘*A very great deal. 
Susan looks tragic. 


Four hundred pounds! ' 


he feels it. The bank failed, you see.” 

‘** Banks will do these rude things at times,” 
says Crosby. ‘’ But what I fail to see is, why 
you can’t come with me and get your blessing 
on the spot.” 

‘* Why, I'vetoldyou,” reproachfully, ‘“‘ Father 
is in a bad temper, and he——” She pauses. 
**Oh, I can’t go,” says she. ‘* But you can——” 

“Alone! After the awful picture you have 
just drawn of your father’s wrath! Have you 
no regard for my life, Susan? Is this your 
vaunted love forme? To abandon me remorse. 


“And it had been se: | 
| aside to put Carew into the army—so of course 


She has not real | 
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lessly to the foe! I3 it safe, do you think? 
Suppose I never come back?” 

“Tut!” says Susan, ‘‘ There—go on! 
ba sure you say it isn’t my fault!” 

‘*That makes an end of it,’’ says Crosby. 
“Your fault? Whose fault is it, if it isn’t 
yours? Susan, I refuse to stir a step without 
you, I feel it is your distinct duty to be there, 
if only to see fair play and be a witness at the 
inquest afterwards, Besides, I should like you ° 
to gather up my remains ; you might give a 
helping hand sofar. Seriously, darling,’ draw- 
ing her to him, ‘‘I think it would be wise of 
you tocome with me. He would understand 
so much batter if—if only you will look at me 
as you are looking now.” 

“Well, Vil come,” says Susan, sighing de- 
jectedly, but with another look that makes his 
heart sing aloud for joy. 

“‘That’s a darling, Susan! But now, before 
we go, I must put you through a strict cross- 
examination. To begin with, you are positive 
you love me?” 

‘** Positive.” Susan, laughing, lays her hands 
against his shoulders, pressing him back. 

‘*That doesn’t look like it!” 

‘*Tt’s true, though!” laughing. 

** And it isn’t out of pity?” 

“ll certainly have to pity you soon! 
you going out of your mind?” 

‘“*No wonder if I were.” He swiftly undoes 
that unkind touch upon his shoulders and 
takes her in his arms and kisses her. 

‘*T don’t think that is cross-examination !” 
says she reproachfully—who no doubt later on 
will be capable of developing a little wit of her 
own, 

“You are right. To continue then. 
much do you love me?” 

‘* Batter,” Susan’s eyes, now sweeter than 
ever, raise themselves to his for one shy mo- 
ment, ‘‘than anyone,” 

“That is vague, Susan. Give it a voice. 
Better than—Bonnie? Oh, no,” quickly, ‘‘I 
shouldn’t have asked that. Don’t answer it, 
my sweetheart, ‘‘ pressing her head against his 
breast. ‘* We’ll take another. You love me 
better than you thought you would ever love 
anyone—tell me that, anyway.” 

‘Oh much, much more,” says she. She 
clings to him for a moment, then steps back, 
and a little air of meditation grows on her. 
“Do you know,” says she in a low, rather 
ashamed tone, ‘‘about this very thing I have | 
lately been very much surprised at myself,” 

It is irresistible! Crosby bursts out laugh- 
ing. Such happy laughter. 

‘* What are you laughing at?” asks Susan, a 
little nervously. 

* At you.” 

“At me?” 

** Yes—because you are just the sweetest 
angel. Susan! What sort of rings do you 
like best ?” 

Susan is silent for a moment, and now 
through all the rose white of her skin a warm 
flush rises. 

** You are going to give me aring?” wee she. 
‘“*Do you know, I hadn’c thought of that. A 
ring! I have never had aring!” 

He draws her head softly down upon his 
breast. 

‘“*Your first will b2 a sacred one then! 
will be our engagement ring, my darling!” 

“I should like a blue ring,” says Susan 
shyly, after a little while. 

“Like your own eyes. Sapphire then? So 
beit. It will do fora first one. But you must 
have a keeper for it, Susan, and you must 
leave that to me.” He is silent a moment. 
‘““ Where are the best diamonds to be got ?” 

‘*Now come,” says he. ‘I think honestly we 
ought to tackle your father together!” 
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**God bless you, Susan, always,’’ says he so!- 
emnly. In this moment, as he looks at her. 
for the first time it comes to him that she is 
the very image of her dead mother. ‘It isa 
great responsibility,” says he—his words are 
slow and difficult. ‘*Try to be worthy of it! 
Be a good woman and love your husband !” 

“Oh, I will—I will, papa,” says Susan, 
throwing her arms around his neck. It seems 
such an easy request, And all her fear of him 
seems gone. She clings to him. And the 
father presses her closely to him, but 
nervously, as if afraid of breaking down. 

Crosby can see how it ie, and touches Susan 
lightly on the arm. 

““Go into the garden,” he whispers to her. 
‘*T will meet you there presently,” 

There is a last quick embrace between father 
and daughter, and Susan, who is now crying 
softly, leaves the room, 

“You will let me have her,” says Crosby, 
turning to the Rector. ‘‘ And I thank you [or 


Mr. Barry lays down the pen he has been 
holdiag since their unexpected entrance and 
stares at Crosby as though he were the proud 
possessor of two heads or else a decided mad- 
man, 

At iast a flush dyes the pallor of his face. 

“Sir,” says he, with dignity, “if this is a 
jast——” 

**Not a jest such as you think,” breaks in 
Crosby quickly, ‘‘though I hope our life to- 
gether "—with a quick glance back at Susan, 
who still declines to show herself—‘ will have 
a good deal of laughter in it. What I really want 
you to know "—gently—‘‘ is that I have asked 
Susan to marry me, and she has said ‘ yes,’ if” 
—with charming courtesy—‘‘ you will give your 
consent,” 

Mr. Barry rises from his chair. If he could 
be paler than he was a moment since, he is 
certainl7 so now. 

**Do you mean to tell me that you want ”"— 
he poiats at the only part of the abashed Susan 
that he can see—‘‘ that you want that child for 
your wife?” 

There is a slight pause. It is long enough 
for Susan to cast an elog uent glance at Crosby. 
**I told you so.” is the gist of it. 

‘*She is nineteen,” says Crosby. 
says that she——” 

Here he :omes to grief ; it seems impossible 
to so true « lover to say out aloud that Susan 
has confessed her love for him. He turns 
around. 

**T really think, Susan, it is your turn now,” 
whispers he. ‘‘ You might say something.” 

Susan gives him an indignant glance—hadn’t 
she told him how it would be? But dignity 
sweeps her into the breach. 


It 





CHAPTER LVIII, 
“* My heart Ie full of joy to-day, 
The air hath music in it.” 

Mr. Barry is sitting at his shabby writing- 
table, in his very shabby study. His pale re- 
fined face seems paler than usual, and there is 
a look of dejection in his sunken eyes that goes 
to Crosby’s heart. He has entered the room 
without a word of warning—a very reluctant 
Susan at his back, and has therefore caught 
that look on the Rector’s face before he has 
had time to take it off. 

‘*Mr. Barry,” begins he quickly. ‘ I—we— 
Susan, where are you? We,” with emphasis 
that devastates the soul of the culprit next 
him, *‘ have come to tell you that—Susan, this is 
mean,” as Susan makes a base effort to hide 
behind him once again—‘‘ that Susan and I”— 
he laughs a little here, partly through nervous. 
ness and partly because of an agonized, if un- 


**And she 
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And that baby—but is she a baby? How many 
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herself, and Crosby, divining her thoughts, lays 
his arms around her and presses both hands 
and face out of sight against his breast. 

Mr. Barry looks at him, 

‘She is only a little country girl,” says he. 
As if disliking the definition of her, Susan re- 
leases herself and stands back from Crosby. 
** And you—have large possessions—and a pos!- 
tion that will enable you to choose a wife any- 
where. Susan—has nothing!” 

‘‘She has everything,” says Crosby hotly. 
‘*When I look at her I know it is I who have 
nothing. What money, what position, could 
compare with the wealth of her beauty. . 
And now this gift ofherlove! . .. . Iam 
only too proud, I think myself only too blest to 
be allowed to lay at her feet all that I have.” 

He turns to his pretty sweetheart and holds 
out his hand to her frankly. And she comes 
to him, A little pale, a little unnerved, but 
with earnest love in her shining eyes, And as 
he bends to her—she gives him back with hon- 
est warmth the kiss that in her father's pre- 
sence he gives her, 

It seems a seal upon the truth of their de- 
claration. Mr. Barry going to her lays his 
hands upon her shoulders. He is pale still, 
but the look of depression that almost 
amounted to despair that marked his face as 
Crosby first came in is now gone, and in its 
place is hope—and some other meaning hard to 
place—but pride perhaps is the nearest to it, 
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scene of Mr. Gladstone’s labor, instead of 


enough of me to understand how I shall prize | detracting from the judgment which he passes 


it.’ 
Mr. Barry comes back from the window. 


“It is such a relief,’ says he quickly, and 
with extraordinary honesty. ‘It will be a 
weight off my mind. It is such a prospect 
that I could never have dreamed of for her. 
They tell me,” absently, ‘‘that she is very 
pretty, her mother—at that age .. .” He 
does not continue his sentence. A heavy sigh 
escapes him. ‘‘I have had great trouble lately,” 
say3 he after a minute or two, ‘ And this— 
coming unexpectedly, has unnerved me,” 

‘*There shall be no more trouble that I can 
” gays Crosby ‘gently, calmly, yet with 

strength. ‘* You must think of me from to- 
day a8 your son.” He pauses, “ By the bye, I 
hear that there is some little difficulty about 
Carew’s continuing his profession, That would 
be a pity considering how far he has gone. We 
must not allow that.” 

“There is no ‘ we’ in it,” says Mr, Barry, his 
thin white face now whiter. ‘‘I can do nothing 
in the matter. As you have heard so much 
you, of course, know that the money that I had 
laid by for Carew’s start in life has been lost.” 

‘That failure ofa bank? Yes. But——” 

“You are giving a great deal to my daughter, 
Crosby,” says the Rector quickly. ‘‘I cannot 
allow you to give to——” 

“My brother, sir! Come, Mr. Barry, do not 
make me feel I am kept at arm’s length by 
Susan's people, If a man can’t help his own 
brother, whom can he help? And after all, if 
you come to think of it, have you any right to 
prevent my helping him, to check his career 
like this? Basides,” laughing, ‘you may a: 
well give in, as I am, going to see him throueh, 
whether you will or not. If I didn’t there 
would be bad times for me with Susan.” 

There is something about him—something in 
his happy, strong, kindly manner, that pre- 
cludes the idea of offence of any sort; and Mr. 
Barry, after a struggle with his conscience, 
gives in, That suggestion about his having 
any right todeny the boy his profession, had 
touched him. 

* Well, that’s settled,” says Crosby comfort- 
ably. And it gives an idea of the charm of 
his character that as he says it no feeling of 
chagria, of smallness enters into the soul}jof 
the man he has benefited. Mr. Barry, indeed, 
smiles a happier smile than his worn face has 
known for many a day. 

God bless you, Crosby!” says he. And 
then, pausing and coloring—the slow and pain- 
ful color of age—*God bless you, Ggorge, It 
is useless to speak, I cannot say what I want 
to say. But this’”— His tone, nervous and 
awkward always, now almost stammers. 
“This I must say, that Susan ought to be a 
happy woman,” 

‘Oh, as to that,” says Crosby, laughing again, 
alittle nervously himself now, as he sees the 
other's suppressed emotion, ‘I hope so. I'll 
see to it, you know. But there’s one thing sure 
—that I’m going to be a happy man.” 

He looks towards the wiadow. 

“f thiak sha is waiting for nin the gardea, 
aays he. 

“ Well, goto her.” But as he walks to the 
door the Rector follows him, struggling in his 
silent way with some thought; and just as 
Crosby is disaopearing through it the struggle 
ends. Mr. Barry goas quickly after ,him and 
lays his hand upon his shoulder. 

“Oh, Crosby!” says he, with sharp) feeling. 
“It is good to give happiness to others! It 
will stand to you all your life, and on your 
death bed, too. There, go to her! She is in | 
the garden, you say.’ 

And there indeed she is, waiting for him. | 
He finds her in the old summer house watch- 
ing shyly for him from between the soft green 
branches. And soon she is not only in the 
garden—but in his strong and loving arms, 

(THE END ) 
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Books and Authors. 


HEN it was announced some 
months ago that Mr. Castell 
H pkins had almost ready 
for the market a Life of Sir 
Jonn Thompson, there were 
many of us who doubted his 
wisdom in undertaking such atask. We had 
known him as a prolific writer on political 
questions, the knight errant of Imperialism, 
but one may write well enough without pos- 
sessing any of the qualifications of an histo- 
rian. The one who writes a biography of a 
Premier requires the gifts of an historian, and, 
speaking for my-elf and others, it was doubted 
that Mr. Hopkins, a very positive Conservative, 
could avoid special pleading in his projected 
book. But when it appeared those who read 
it were agreeably surprised, for beyond a some- 
what exaggerated estimate of the place that 
Sir John is destined to hold in the history of 
Cinada, the book was conspicuous for a re- 
served manner and a keen appreciation of val- 
ues, Irs weights and measures were accurate, 
and it was, moreover, highly interesting. 
When, however, the success of that venture 
inspired Mr. Hopkins to write the Life and 
Work of Mr. Gladstone, it was felt by the 
newspaper men that their late colleague was 
striding too far. Now the book is out at last 
and must stand on its merits. The author 
recalls Lord Rosebery's observation that when 
Gladstone's life came to be written it would 
require to be undertaken by a joint stock com- 
pany; but says that while realiz ng the force 
of this he has still been spurred to attempt the 
task, Well, the task isa big one. Mr. Hop- 
kins has succeeded in giving us a very interest- 
ing and handsome volume. Once the reader be- 
gins it, such isthe interest attaching to Glad- 
stone and such the simplicity of the author's 
Manner that it is Jaid aside with reluctarce. 
Others may give us biographies of Gladstone 
Possessing a deeper and truer insight into the 
Man’s nature and a more minute acquaintance 
with the springs of his action in great crises, 
but I really think that no blographer could 
treat his subject with more painstaking fair- 
ness, Mr, Hopkins has apparently outgrown 
the positivism that marked and marred his 
editorial work on 7he Empire, and estimates 
successive events of Mr. Gladstone's career on 
their value, and not becauseof their party source. 
There is something in the blographer's claim 
that the distance at which he stands from the | 


upon the great Liberal leader, really enhances 
its value, for, 1s distance in time enables more 
accurate estimates to be formed of men, in this 
case distance in space serves, in a measure, a 
similar purpose, 

In prefacing the book Hon. G. W. Ross says 
that the names of three men stand out con- 
spicuously in this century as having impressed 
their personality upon the political institutions 
of the age, and probably on all ages to come— 
Lincoln, Bismarck and Gladstone. ‘By Lin- 
coln’s statesmanship a great republic was 
saved from destruction and disgrace; by 
Bismarck’s statesmanship, a great Empire was 
founded in the very heart of Europe ; by Glad- 
stone's statesmanship, the material resources 
of a great people were developed beyond pre- 





| Gladstone at 83 years of age and at 39, 





It is not my purpose to recapitulate the 
varied contents of Mr. Hopkins’ volume, nor to 
condense in this column a story of Gladstone’s 
life, but to indicate to our readers the interest 
and importance of the work—not to review it, 
but to editorially comment upon it. Any book 
relating to Gladstone is perforce important, for 
the Grand Old Man is the most absorbing 
figure in the English world, although his work 
isdone, What remains for me to do is to as- 
sert or prove if I can that the volume is inter- 
esting and deserving the prompt and general 
attention of reading people. The chapters 
treating of Gladstone’s early life, of his school 
career and his early efforts at literature and 
politics, so engrossed me that I pursued the 

| young man’s fortunes far into the night. In 


i, this quality of interest the biographer has suc- 


Mr Gladstone at the aye of 83 





cedent, and the political liberties at the same | 
time, extended and strengthened.” The | 
Minister of Education for Ontaric, who is | 
very happy always at turning nea: phrases, | 
also observes: ‘To follow him was to fight | 


| under the banner of St. George, tor was he not 


a great Englishman and a destroyer of dragons, ; 
by which the masses were teing devoured?” | 





The book abounds in portraits, there being ; 
several of Mr. Gladstone, taken at various 





Mr 








ages, while all his great contemporaries, his 
adversaries and colleagues, from the time of 
his first entering Parliament, are represented 
in excellent half-tones, I have, with the per- 
mission of the author and the publishers (the 
Bradley-Garretson Co,, Ltd.), reproduced two 
| portealte from the book, ehowing Mr. 


Gladstone at the age of 3 


' And thought of convino!ng while they thought cf dining. 


ceeded, in his narrative and {dissertations, 
beyond expectation. There are certain chap- 
ters in which he attains a literary level reached 
only at exceptional times by the favored few. 
The chapter in which Mr, Gladstone is con- ‘ 
sidered as an orator is one of these, and the 
succeeding chapter, wherein are reviewed 
‘*The Contemporaries of a Great Life,” is an- 
other. In the former the oratory of Sir Robert 
Walpole, Disraeli, O'Connell, Sir Robert Peel, 
Lord John Russell, Edmund Burke and other ! 





Fe ores | 
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great parliamentarians is considered. Burke, 
we are told, had the “strange” faculty of 
speaking too long, so that when he arose the 
House soon emptiei, and Goldsmith’s} refer- 
ence io him is quoted : 


Too deep for his hearers, he went on refining, 
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| 
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Really Mr. Hopkins should not have used the | 
for the faculty, I submit, is | 


word ‘ strange,” 
not a strange one at all. Mr. Gladstone is de- 
scribed as{possessing in perfect poise, the best 


qualities of all the great speakers of his own | 
One may have surpassed | 


and previous times. 
him in conciseness, another in closeness of 
reasoning, another in what may be called 
‘*stump” eloquence, but in all the qualifications 
of an orator no one was ever so roundly devel- 
oped and richly endowed as he, 

The extraordinary length of Mr, Gladstone's 
public life is well illustrated in the chapter 
devoted to his relations with Canada, in 
which his share in the discussion of 


mons, is dwelt upon, 
leader of the Government. In Canada since 
Baldwin's day we have seen a new generation 
of politicians grow up, become great and pass 
away, whilst Gladstone is yet the most 
interesting figure in Great Britain. In that 
long interval Sir John Macdonald, Hon. George 
Brown, Hon. Alexander Mackenzie, Sir John 


; Thompson and many others have come and 


gone. Besides, it must not be forgotten that 
Mr. Gladstone’s public life dates back beyond 
1850, remote as that date is. Finally, let me 


, repeat what I have said, that this book reflects 


great credit upon its author and publishers, for 


its great interest and its handsome appearance, 





Dr. Thomses O'Hagan has an_ illustrated 
article in the Catholic World for September | 
on Canadian Poets and Poetry. Portraits are 
given of Alexander MacLachlan, Evan McColl, 
Frederic George Scott, Charles G. D. Roberts, 
Archibald I.ampman, Duncan Campbell Scott, 
lw. W. Campbell, Bliss Carman, J. W. Ben- 
gough and J, K. Foran, LL.D. It. is rather 


| startling to find grouped in one picture Messrs, 


Campbell, Carman and Bengough, owing to 
| the feud between the two first named. Dr, 
lO Hagan has supplied a very readable article. 
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HERE is an air of ro- 

mance and mystery 

about the title of the 

comedy, An Arabian 
Night, the attraction this 
week at the Princess The- 
ater, which is hardly appro- 
priate, for the play is found- 
ed upon the proneness of 
married men to wander from the “strait and 
narrow” path of virtue, and the sad conse- 
quences of so doing, coupled with the ingen- 
uity displayed by a real old-fashioned mcther- 
in-law in entrapping the erring husband, nei- 
ther of which subjects can be said to be 
romantic, and which are, alas! too familiar 
to be in any degree mysterious. The 
opening of the plot takes one rather aback 
at first, for we are required to believe thata 
staid English householder essays, aided by the 
feeble disguise of a pair of false whiskers, the 
part of Haroun al Raschid, in the streets of 
London at midnight, and gets into no end of 
trouble thereby, for the object of his benevo- 
lent and paternal interest turns out to be an 
exceedingly self-sufficient and independent 
young lady, a circus rider, who calls on him 
next morning. As she insists on remaining, 
the Haroun al Raschid of the night before, now 
plain Mr. Hummingtop, is forced to intro- 
duce her as his niece, who is expected to 
arrive from the United States, trusting that 
he wiil be able to dispose of her before 
the real niece appears on the _ scene, 
In this he fails; and the situations that 
follow the arrival of the real niece are 
ludicrous in the extreme. The climax is 
reached at the end of the second act, and the 
hopelessness of the entanglement induces 
Hummingtop, at the opening of the third, to 
tell the whole story to his wife, hoping as he 
made such a miserable mess of the thirg 
through falsehood that telling the truth will 
clear matters up. But it does not, for obvious 
reasons, for his relations have arrived at that 
condition of mind, always fraught with mis- 
fortune forthe culprit, that they do not now 
know when he is telling the truth and when 
he is not, and his melancholy conclusion, 
‘*That’s the worst of the truth, it’s so con- 
foundedly like a lie,” has been arrived at by 
nota few others whose experience has been 
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similar in form, though it is to be hoped | 
not in degree, to _ his. However, the 
domestic mysteries of the stage are 


always susceptible of explanation, and the 
curtain falls upon reunion and happiness. The 
attractiveness of the piece, as presented by 
Mr. Bond and his company, consists chiefly in 
the ease with which the actors identify them- 
selves with their parts; no effort to appear 
like the characters they represented was ap- 
parent ; the idea of resemblance was lost in 
that of identity and thus the audience were at 
once brought into lively sympathy with the 
actors, whose claims upon their interest and 
appreciation were maintained throughout the 
piece. Mr. Bond, as Arthur Hummingtop, 
was thoroughly at home and received adequate 
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Briefly stated, My Wife’s Friend depends for 
its success upon the ability of the audience to 
follow an altogether tedious succession of 
complications, arising in the main out of the 
personation of Mr. Jack Luster, the estranged 
son of a wealthy old party in India, by, Bill 
Bartz, whose father, a German shoemaker, is 
quite unable to tell, even when prompted by 
the astute Bill, when his son is his son, and 
when his son is not his son, and whether there 
is or is not any difference between Mr, Luster’s 
son and hiseson; and soon. There is, of course, 
the inevitable little] girl who finds out things 
and appears at opportune moments with a 
supply of misinformation that sets everybody 
offon the wrong track again, until finally the 
jumble ends by the culprit confessing that 
he isnot his father’s son nor his wife’s hus- 
band, nor, in fact, anything or anybody that he 
ever said he was, which, of course, is a per- 
fectly easy and natural solution of every 


difficulty. This part was taken by Mr, 
W. CC. Andrews, who certainly made 
the most of it, but the boundary be- 


tween the amusing and the absurd is too 
often crossed to give him a fair chance to show 
what he could do, had he a more attractive 
play in which to display his talents. Miss 
Antoinette Walker has a pretty face and is 
bright and lively, but the rest of the cast are 
unable to relieve the dullness of the surround- 
ings. Miss Marion Giroux, as the wife of the 
supposed Jack Luster, does probably all that 
can be done with an intolerable part, and sings 
with a warmth of expression hardly warranted 
a plaintive ditty entitled Love is a Garden 
Fair. Probably it is; but, if so, the following 
extract is hardly explicit enough : 
Love is a garden fair, 
As heaven above, 
The sweetest blossom there, 
Ie true, true love. 

There are some bright spots in the dialogue, 
but not enough to relieve the monotony of a 
decidedly dull and uninteresting chain of 


incidents. 


ment is not a failure. It is very far from that. 
Gaylor is irresistibly funny, and good oppor- 
tunities are provided him for showing what he 
can do as an actor. My quarrelis solely with 
the playwright, who might have produced 
an original comedy out of material so abundant 
at hand, but who contented himself with fol- 
lowing models. No one can refrain from 
laughter of the most spontaneous sort when 
Policeman Sweeney tries to bully the Italian 
with the basket of eggs. There is plenty of 
laughter from first to last, and not only is 
Gaylor the best ar a comedians, but he has 
clever support. . Wilson is of course his 
best man; Basil won makes a typical stage 
villain, while Miss Allie Gilbert and Miss 
Fanny Bloodgood are a pair of plump little 
pigeons with dancing to do. 
7. 


7 

Theater managers who aim to look closely 
after the interests of their patrons would do 
well to keep a watchful eye on the weather. 
Both the Grand and the Princess were too 
chilly for comfort last Monday night, and 
shivering audiences are rarely appreciative and 
never enthusiastic. 


Robert Gaylor is the best Irish comedian that 
comes to this town. 


| | | iif ii 
It 


He is not the standard 
stage Irishman 
familiar to us 
in the form of 
Joseph Murphy 
or of Dan Mc- 
Carthy, but he 
is superior to 
them both be- 
cause he is a 
natural born 
comedian. Last 
week I was in- 
duced to say 
that Gaylor had 
abandoned 
farce - comedy 
and that his 
piece, In a Big 
City, was a 
straight come- 
cy drama. I 
was misinform- 
ed however, for 
the piece proves 
to be amixture 
of the common- 


Ii Nini { 
WN It is a fine thing to see Salvini as D'Artagnan, 

uni \ the famous guardsman created by Dumas, 
| pere. Asthe young Gascon with every sense 
alert, every drop of blood in motion, bounds 
into view, ready to make his fortune with his 
sword, I always think it is a good thing for 
this generation of shop-keepers to rub up 
against his splendid vitality now and then. 
It is a good thing for those who wear 
spectacles to see once and again daring eyes 
such as his; it is a good thing for those 
whose teeth have been worn down biting coins 
in fear of counterfeits, to see his brilliant and 
resolute teeth flash in emergency; it is well 
for those who have scratched themselves bald 
in petty perplexities, to see the rude health of 
his head—it is, infact, instructive’for a world of 
scriveners, clerks, monks, friars, motley fools 
and secondary types of men, to contemplate a 
knight in the full bloom of his courage, as 
ready to die as to deal death, unwilling to 
live unless winning a reputation for brav- 
ery. Strife used to be between men—a 
bodily conflict—and usually the fittest sur- 
vived. Those who died by the sword, died 
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est faree- proudly; the victor in one affair, probably 

the Emiyrant comedy and died in the same way later on. What of it ? 

the commonest of melodrama, It is not | veryone must die. You must die one day, 
what I expected at all, and it is not the however you may shrink and cuddle and doc- 


tor and whine. Did you ever think of that as 
an absolutely personal matter affecting your 
very own precious self? I don’t believe we 
ever did sit down and study that fact, despite 
all the gabble there is about death. 


I believe that the swordsmen of D'Artagnan’s 
time served a great purpose. They let a lot of 
bad blood, though necessarily some that was 
good. Physical perfection was the ideal aimed 
at, and the cripples and cravens were left 
undisturbed in those occupations that now 
engross us all, If a hundred D’Artagnans 
were let loose in Toronto, full-grown and 


best vehicle for the talents that Mr. Gaylor 
possesses in marked degree. He should se- 
cure from some good playwright a comedy 
suited to his parts—the idea embodied in his 
present piece if elaborated by a skilful play- 
maker would yield something of a superior 
order, leaving out the sobbing melodrama and 
the dancing specialties on the streets. 


For pity’s sake tell vs, 


who is Charles T, 





support from the balance of the cast. Mr. | 
Charles R. Palmer's well known song, My | 
Little Irish Love, now a general favorite, was | 
James and re- | 


prettily sung by Miss Millie 
ceived much applause. Altogether, An 
Arabian Night is an entirely satisfactory | 


attraction and has been much appreciated. | 
. | 


Seriously, though, as the husband of as | 
many wives as the law allows, I must raise | 
my voice in protest against this repre- | 
sentation—or, rather, misrepresentation—of 
the character of that much-abused and long 
suffering class, our mothers-in-law. It has the 
serious fault of being untrue to nature; the 
mother-in-law celebrated by paragrapher, pun- 
ster and playwright—the alliteration is unin- 
tentional, but convenient—does not exist. The 
maternal grandmother of our children is like | 
the devil—so far I agree with the paragraphers, 
etcetera, aforesaid—but only in that she is by 
no means as black as she is painted, though | 


, | 
there is possibly a further resemblance in that | 


she is popularly blamed for a great deal of 
which she is innocent. The dear old soul who | 
takes care of the little ones, night after night, | 
when pater and materfamilias are olf enjoy- 


ing themselves, the solacer of infantile woes, 
the recipient of childish confidences and the 
unfailing supplier of fairy taies and candies, 
deserves better at our hands. Do not let us 
unthinkingly calumniate our mothers.in-law. 
They are a necessity of the age ; we can not do 
without them, try as we may. Obviously, if 
there were no mothers-in-law there would be 
no wives; and no man can contemplate such a 
possibility without a shudder. 


* 


Following the example of the distinguished 
agriculturist who fed his pigs one day and 
starved them the next, in order that the 
pork might show alternate slices of fat and 
lean, the management of the Grand Opera 
House considered that after a week of Irving 
and Terry its patrons would not be in the 
mood to appreciate an attraction however | 
meritorious and, therefore, provided for them | 
during the first half of the week an attraction | 
which could hardly, as such, be taken seriously. 


unaware of changed conditions, with their old 
notions of honor and their old swords at their 
sides, perhaps they would right a few wrongs 
and let some stagnant blood before powder 
and ball could lay their courage low—powder 
and ball invented by Fear, in a cloister, and by 
means of which Cunning finally subdued Cour- 
age, rules it now and shall while the world lasts. 
— This is the triumph of a baser trait in man. 





mt) Death, to be sure, is a sad thing, but every cen- 

os —=—_—- tury sees the individual placing a higher value 

Z A ; upon his hide, so that it is difficult to think to 

. 2 / what length may grow our terror of meeting 
op o/h death under any circumstances and at any age. 


The final performance of the Irving-Terry 
Company was the greatest of the week. Two 
| pieces were presented, A Story of Waterloo 
and The Bells, and Sir Henry Irving proved 
af ar oct that he is the leader in his profession. The 
Wit London newspapers had so fully described A 
jy Story of Waterloo and had so unanimously 
and unreservedly praised it that we knew 
what to expect, yet the power of it was such 
as to cast an actual spell over the large 
audience of Saturday night. It is in this 
character that Irving will longest dwell in our 
minds—the old soldier, ninety years of age, in 


in Sweeny's Ward. 

Vincent? Where is the factory in which are 
produced these gurgling melodramas and these 
unutterably insane farce-comedies? Here isa 


A Skirt Dance 





* 
| A capital attraction is announced for next 






























theme worthy of a playwright’s care, and a 
comedian competent to handle a part however 
bright, yet the old villain, with his besotted 
assistant, after the same old ‘ important” 
papers, the sweet young girl in the villain's 
meshes, etc., all the old material is used appar- 
ently becau-e Mr. Vincent was too lazy to saw 
up new material for his purpose. The play 
tells the story of Cornelius Sweeney, an Irish 
emigrant. The first act shows his arrival at 
New York. In the second he is a policeman, 
in the thirdjhe is an alderman, and in the 
fourth he is nominated for mayor of the city. 
Now this could be worked out along straight 
comedy lines to great advantage with such an 
actor as Gaylor in the leading ro/e, but no 
attempt was made to construct a new piece by 
Mr. Vincent. He neglected the rich oppor- 
tunities of his theme. 


Mind you, the performance as an entertain- 


his second childhood, muttering, mumbling, 
living again in the far past. After seeing his 
great performances as Corporal Brewster, as 
Becket and as Shylock, and comparing his 
work in old-men parts with his characterizs- 
tion of Mephisto and King Arthur, it is im- 
possible to repress a feeling that he does harm 
to his reputation as an actor in attempting 
such roles as Arthur. He has not a warrior 
figure; he lacks the elastic step, and, more 
than all, his voice has aged very markedly. A 
personage less Arthurian in physique, in move- 
ment and in articulation it would be difficult 
to conceive. Physical action counts in Me- 
phisto also, but when we come to Becket, or 
Matthias, or Shylock, or Brewster, we find him 
peerless, for here he is depicting passions, emo- 
tions and intellectual phases. He can portray 
age, but when he essays youth or sturdy man- 
hood his attenuated limbs trip uphisart. But 


cita] early in November. 


Similar. 


He—In one respect I’m like the rug that I kneel on. 
She—How so? 
He—Why, I'm always at your feet. 

She— Yes, I'm going to shake the rug soon. 


(Copyrighted ) 








King Arthur, from a scenic point of view, was 
one of the finest this ever staged in this city. 
* 


Frederic Bond and the Princess Theater Stock 
Company will continue to hold the boards at 
the Princess until next Wednesday, when the 
present engagement of that clever organization 
will be brought to a close, The company, 
which has been greatly strengthened, will pre- 
sent on next Monday, Tuesday and Wednes- 
day evenings and matinee the three-act 
comedy, Pink Dominoes, which was played 
with such success by the Charles Wyndham 
Company at the Criterion Theater, London. 


week atthe Toronto Opera House, when the 
talented actress, Miss Jeffreys Lewis, after an 
absence of many years, will make her reappear- 
ance in a repertoire of emotional plays. Some 
of her earliest triumphs were achieved in this 
city years ago. She playsaround of charac- 
ters, most of them drawn from the side 
of life that is not lovely; but she in- 
vests them with such strength, acts with 
such intensity, makes her impersonations 
so actually real that they are all thrill- 
ing, and despite their shadows and moral 
defects she wins for them the sympathies of 
her audiences. In fact, no actress in similar 
roles succeeds so well in investing vicious life 
with such interest and such excusing phases 
as to command for them something a great 
deal wurmer than commiseration and forgive- 
ness on the part of the audience. Miss Lewis 
will present Forget Me Not on Monday and 
Tuesday evenings and at the Tuesday and 
Thursday matinees ; The Creole on Wednesday 
and Thursday evenings, and David Belasco’s 
great play, La Belle Russe, on Friday and Sat- 
urday evenings and at the Saturday matinee. 


One of the most interesting theatrical events 
of the season will be the appearance of the 
romantic actor, Mr. James O'Neill, at the 
Princess Theater the last three nights of next 
week, Mr. O'Neill will open his engagement 
here on Thursday evening in James Sheridan 
Knowles’ great tragedy Virginius. Since this 
play was first produced, in 1820, by the famous 
English aciior, Macready, the piece has been an 
unquestioned triumph during all these years, 
The part cf Virginius is one to which Mr. 
James O'Neill is eminently fitted, both by 
nature and art. His performance, therefore, of 
the proud Roman father may indeed be looked 
forward to #s an artistic one. Miss Florence 
Rockwell will give a worthy representation of 
the purity, tenderness and grace of the sweet 
Virginia. On Friday night Monte Cristo will 
be presented, while Virginius will be repeated 
at the matinee and The Courier of Lyons given 
its only presentation Saturday evening. 


The season's dramatic event will be the ap- 
pearance of Miss Ada Rehan, supported by Mr. 
Daly’s New York Company, which will appear 
in this city at the Princess Theater in Novem- 
ber. Since Miss Rehan has been on the stage 
no one year has yet passed without some new 
record having been made to show continued 
growth in artistic finish and dramatic power, 
and no other actress of this or any other coun- 
try has shown herself possessed in an equal 
degree of that personal distinction, intellectual 
character, technical equipment, versatility and 
power of charm that distinguish Miss Rehan 
from all others on the boards, The following 
plays will be given during her engagement in 
this city: Railroad of Love, School for Scandal, 
Twelfth Night, As You Like It, Midsummer 
Night’s Dream, and the Taming of the Shrew. 
Clement Scott in the London Daily Telegraph 
says: ‘‘Miss Rehan has given us three great 
and essentially womanly Shakespearean per- 
formances since she has been one of us—her 
Katherine, her Rosalind and now her Viola. 
Who shall attempt to say which is the best? 
For ourselves, charmed as we have been, we 
refuse to be the arbiter. The last given is the 
best remembered, and Miss Rehan’s Viola will 
be a memory that time will with great diffi- 


culty efface.” a 


A Fatal Card will run all next week at the 
Grand, to be followed by a week of Lillian 
Russell, 


Salvini’s bill is: 
Thursday evening; Hamlet, 
Ruy Blas, Saturday matinee; 
Guardsmen, Saturday night. 


The Three Guardsmen, 


Fridav evening; 
The Three 


Mr. Frank Yeigh will reopen his lecture sea- 
son, and also reopen Association Hall after its 
interior redecoration, on Monday evening, Oc- 
tober 14, with a new picture-lecture entitled 
The Highways of Europe, illustrated by a hun- 
dred new stereopticon views of scenes from the 
North cape to Naples, 


Mr. Kleiser will open his season with a re- 
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Tennyson. 





(Oct 4 ig the Annive sary of the Pcet's Death) 
For Saturday Night. 
They wait about thy grave, an envious band, 
And think to wear that kinglees crown cf thine, 
Whoee glory ‘twas to ret t on brows benign, 
Whoee lustre was the magic of thy bard: 
Lt them but seek beyond Time's whirling sand 
Where Mem’ry site In her rc motest thrine, 
And learn cf her hcw men become divine, 
Throvgh fellowship of service, poor or grand. 


And though thy path be barred, ror may I kneel 
Now, at thy feet, till Lcve for all atones 
And eete aright what Gcd regards amie, 
Yet ehall I find thee when J make sppeal 
To ecme wise eceptre cf the shining (hrones 
Of ott er ages, other lives than thie. 
Avpsrt E. 8. My tix, 





Mine all at Last. 


For Saturday Night. 

We meet again, ah! years have ficwn 
Since last we eaid adieu, 

Tho’ change ie wrought In time and scene 
The perfect same are you. 

Those eyes that thrilled me years agone 
With sweeter lustre rest, 

And swiftly fan the mould’ring flame 
That burns within my breast. 





You don’t forget that eummer, dear, 
We tpent beside the sea, 
Those flow’ra you pluck’d and prese’d with care 
To mind me, love, of thee? 
Each word you epake rings in my ear 
Like music from above, 
It bade me hope when all seem’d drear 
And vain our dream cf love. 


You lov’d me then, you whisper’d low 
To me that golden eve 
Dear words that sank within my heart, 
And fondest hopes did weave. 
Again we meet—ah ! dearest one, 
The weary waiting past, 
Say but the prize I've yearned long 
Is mine, mine all at last. 
Brantford, Oat. W. Bastixcos Weoetyn. 


Armenia, A. D., 1894-95. 


The following poem was written by Lewie Morris at the 
request cf the Committee « f the Duke cf Argyll’s Armenian 
Relief Fand. Inasmuch as Lewis Morris is one cf the leaa. 
ing candidates for the vacant post of Englieh Poet Laureate, 
thie poem fe especially interesting, as being just such a 
production as the laureate would be called upon to furnish: 


Dead by their ravaged fields 

And blackened rocf-trees chill 

Tc-day our martyred brethren Ile. 

White on the blue autumnal sky, 

Ararat’s sacred hill 

On the forlorn and ruined plain 

Uncaring seems to emile. 

Unoaring for the blood, the wrong, the guile, 
The hopeless griefe, the oft-repeated pain, 

The innocent lives defiled, the supplicatione vain. 


The spoiler robs and preys, 

With rape and torture for hie daily work. 
Unchecked the wo'fish Kurd tormente and elays. 
The obscene, in: ffable Turk, 

False heart and giczing tongue, 

Fille all the haplese land with lust and blocd. 
Into the murder-pite are flung 

The sire, the mother with her unborn child, 

Thé virgin lives defiled. 

Or 'f escape there be, tie thrcugh the shawe 

Of souls too weak to avow the Holy name; 

Or theirs who from the dreac fal precipice, 
Velling thelr deeperate eyes, 

Plunge with thelr children through the void, to gain, 
Dyiog, release from pain. 


What? Has God's thought forgot 

Hie people’s woes’? Doth Hie averted ear 

No more their cries of hopeless anguish hear, 
The wsil for precious lives which now are not? 
Shall not the all-seeing Eye 

Look downward from the dumb, unheeding eky 
And with a glance confound the might of Ill? 
Shall the oppressor still 

Toro’ endless « ne wreak his flendish will, 
Ravieh and rob and murder in the name 

Of that dark Antichrist whose rule «f ehame 
Blighte the dead East ; for whom the epear, the sword, 
And ruthless horrors cf uneparing war 

Are weapons fitter far 

Than are the futile forgeries of Hie Word ; 

Who, knowing not compassion, yet makee sure, 
With prayer from lips impure, 

Of Paradise—no place of Innocence, 

Or white-winged soaring Hope:immense, 

But a foul Lazar-house of Lust and Sense ? 


And this our Europe strong 

Which at a common altar boaete to kneel. 

Shall no compassionate yearning come to move, 
No etirrings of fraternal love, 

For these our brothers who have pined so long ’ 
Shall she no pity feel 

For these, the martyre of our Faith who sigh, 
Treading the cold and sunlese ways of death, 
Long ere they gain to die? 

Strong Rasela, champion of the Christian Enet ; 
France, thro’ whose soul, too generous to forget, 
The ardor of St. Louls pulses yet ; 

Our noble England, with the years increased, 
To hold the gorgeous Orient in fee ; 

And her great eldest daughter, She 

Who elite aucuet and free, 

A crowned Commonwealth from sea to sea— 
Shall these, unmoved by the long Past of pain, 
Walt till the tide cf blood returns again, 

And watch again their helpless brethren die, 
These who upheld or spared the waning secular lie 
Nay, nay, it ie enough, enough! No more 
Shall black Oppression rule. Her reign ie o’er. 
No more, oh, Earth! No more! 


No more! Forbid it, Heaven! 

Arise, oh, puissant Christendom, be etrong ! 

God’s voice within you calle, the voice of Fate! 

Cor found thie monstrous tyranny of wrong. 

Let Love prevall, not Hate ! 

With you the Fature liee. ‘Twere shame indeed 

If mutual jealousies, if coward fears, 

Adding freeh force, to ewell the eum of ill! 

Prolonged the accursed reign of pain and teare, 

And bade again a baplees nation bleed. 

Sucoor the weak. Dzive back their pitiless foes. 

Let not despair « {flict your brethren etil). 

Let the new-coming Age, a happier Birth, 

Bless these waste places of the suffering Earth. 

Let Peace, with Law, the trar quill valleys fill, 

And make the desert blossom as the Rose. 
August 17, 1895. — Lewis Morris. 





A Family Broil. 
Il Popolo Romano. 

The children of the German Emperor while 
at play came to blows, The younger ones re- 
fused to obey their oldest brother, who there- 
upon took a little whip out of their box of toy 
and began laying about him right and eft. 
shouting : 

**T’ll teach you who Is the Crown Prince.” 

At that moment the Emperor suddenly 4p: 
peared on the scene, and, catching hold of his 
first-born, gave him a smart box on the es, 


saying: 


“* And I'll let you see who Is the Emperor.” 
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Lord President of the Council, 





The Vellow Paint. 


A FABLE, 
Robert Louls Stevenson in McCiure’s Mage zine. 

In a certain city, there lived a physician who 
sold yellow paint. This was of so singular a 
virtue that whoso was bedaubed with it from 
head to heel was set free from the dangers of 
life, and the bondage of sin, and the fear of 
death forever. So the physician said in his 
prospectus ; and so said all the citizens in the 
city ; and there was nothing more urgent in 
men’s hearts than to be properly painted them- 
selves, and nothing they took more delight in 
than to see others painted. There was in the 
same city a young man of a very good family, 
but of a somewhat reckless life, who would 
have nothing to say to the paint. ‘‘To-morrow 
were soon enough,’ said he; and when the 
morrow came he would still put it off. So 
he might have continued to do until his 
death; only, he had a friend of about his 
own age and mvch of his own manners; and 
this youth, taking a walk in the public street, 
with not one fleck of paint upon his body, was 
suddenly run down by a watercart and cut off 
in the heyday of his nakedness, This shook 
the other to the soul; so that I never beheld a 
man more earnest to be painted ; and on the 
very same evening, in the presence of all his 
family, to appropriate music, and himself 
weeping aloud, he received three complete 
coats and atouch of varnishon thetop. The 
physician (who was himself affected even to 
tears) protested he had never done a jobso 
thorough. 

Some two months afterwards, the young 
man was carried ona stretcher to the phy- 
sician’s house. 

‘* What is the meaning of this?” he cried, as 
soon as the door wasopened. “I was to be 
set free from all the dangers of life ; and here 
have I been run down by that self-same water- 
cart, and my leg is broken.” 

‘‘Dear me!” said the physician. ‘‘ This is 
very sad. But I perceive I must explain to you 
the action of my paint. A broken bone is 
a mighty small affair at the worst of it; 
and it belongs to a class of accident to 
which my paint is quite inapplicable. 
Sin, my dear young friend, sin is the sole 
calamity that a wise man should apprehend ; 
itis against sin that I have fitted you out; 
and when you come to be tempted, you will 
give me news of my paint!” 

“Oh!” said the young man, “I did not 
understand that, and it seems rather disap- 
pointing. But I have no doubt all is for the 
best; and in the meanwhile, I shall be obliged 
to you if you will set my leg.” 

‘“‘That is none of my business,” said the 
physician ; ‘‘ but if your bearers will carry you 
around the corner to the surgeon's, I feel sure 
he will afford relief.” 

Some three years later the young man came 
running to the physician's house in a great per- 
turbation. ‘‘ What is the meaning of this?” he 
cried. ‘‘Here was I to be set free from the 
bondage of sin; and I have just committed 
forgery, arson and murder.” 

‘Dear me,” said the physician. ‘‘ This is 
very serious, Off with your clothes at once.” 
And as soon as the young man had stripped, 
he examined him from head to foot. ‘ No,” 
he erled with great relief, ‘‘ there is not a flake 
broken. Cheer up, my young friend, your 
paint is as good as new.” 

‘*Good God!” cried the young man, “and 
what then can be the use of it?” 

‘*Why,” said the physician, ‘‘I perceive [ 
must explain to you the nature of the action of 
my paint. It does not exactly prevent sin; it 
extenuates instead the painful conseq uences, 
[t is not so much for this world, as for the 
next; it is not against life; in short, it is 
against death that I have fitted you out. And 
when you come to die, you will give me news 
of my paint.” 

“Oh!” cried the young man, ‘I had not 
understood that, and it seems a little disap- 
pointing. But there is no doubt all is for the 
best ; and In the meanwhile, I shall be obliged 
if you will help me to undo the evil I have 
brought on innocent persons.” 

‘*That is none of my business,” said the phy- 
sician ; ‘‘but if you will go around the corner 
to the policé office, I feel sure it will afford you 
relief to give yourself up.” 

Six weeks later the physician was called to 
the town jail. 

‘““What is the meaning of this?” cried the 
young man, “ Here em I literally crusted with 
your paint; and I have broken my leg, and 
committed all the crimes in the calendar, and 
must be hanged to-morrow; and am in the 
meanwhile in a fear so extreme that I lack 


words to picture it.” 

‘““Daar ma,’ sald the physician. ‘‘ This is 
really amazing. Well, well; perhaps, if you 
had not been painted, you would have been 
more frightened still.” 
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ola Merlin ond Other $ Soothesyers. | 


HEN Old Merlin, in King Arthur, 
rendered Fate’s prophecy, the word- 
ing of it caused me to admire Mr. 
Comyns Carr's faithfulness to tradi- 
tion, for he made it reversible, 
although the necessities of the plot 
did not require that advantage be taken of its 
duality of meaning. 

He Pendragon’s son shall slay, 

Born upon the May. 

While Mordred and his mother take this to 
positively mean that Arthur shall die at the 
hand of Mordred, yet on examination we find 
that the prophecy would have been literally true 
had Mordred been slain by Arthur. Had the 
combat so resulted, the man born upon the May 
would have been slain by Pendragon’s son, 
(Arthur), All the old sooth-sayers made 
shrewd use of double meanings, never deign- 
ing to enter into explanations. In fact, they 
were not required to do so, because they spoke 
their prophecies under such dramatic circum- 
stances and with such assurance that posi- 
tive meanings were always taken, and the 
alternate meanings only discovered after the 
events. Sir Walter Scott was an authority on 
such matters and when Fitz-James and Roder- 
ick Dhu were about to engage in combat the 
latter recited Fate's prophecy : 

Who ¢pilis the foremost foeman’s life, 
Hie party conqaers in the strife. 

In this case ‘‘ foremost” is open to two mean- 
ings. It may mean that the side that first loses 
@ man will lose the cause ; or the side that first 
loses its chief will lose its all. Fitz James put 
the former interpretation upon it, claiming 
that ‘‘ the riddle was already read,” because he 
had slain Red Murdoch. But Fate (or rather 
Scott) did not mean it this way, for were not the 
** foremost” Lowlander and Highlander enter- 
ing into combat—the King and Clan Alpine? 
It was upon this fateful duel that all depended. 

It had been foretold that Henry IV. of Eng- 
land would die in Jerusalem, and we may 
readily conjecture that the King made no great 
haste to reach the Holy City. Possibly he 
counted upon living forever by remaining in 
England, but one day he entered Westminster 
Abbey and was taken ill. Being carried into 
the Abbot’s residence and into its chief room, it 
transpired that the room was known as Jerusa- 
lem Chamber. The King died and so the pro- 
phecy was considered to have been fulfilled. 
Cardinal Wolsey had been warned to beware 
of Kingston and he religiously avoided that 
town, but the warning came to mind when, at 
his fall from power, he was arrested by a 
knight named Kingston. A crusader, whose 
name I cannot recall, was said to have been 
intercepted by a witch as he was about to 
embark for Palestine, and warned that his 
charger would cause his death. The knight 
looked at the witch and then at his favorite 
horse, and, being of a surprisingly practical 
turn of mind, drew his great sword and struck 
off his charger’s head at one blow. ‘I guess 
not,” he remarked, or words to that effect, and 
sailed away to the wars. Years later he came 
back, and, knowing that he should live until 
his dead horse killed him, felt that he hada 
pretty sure thing in this world. But one night 
he kicked at some obstacle in his path and 
hurt his foot; inflammation ensued and he 
died. A splinter of bone had entered his big 
toe, and it transpired that the object kicked 
by him was the bleached skull of his slain 
charger. 

In an old book wherein many such cases 
are recorded I came across one that his- 
tory will vouch for. In 1312 Ferdinand IV. 
of Spain died under these circumstances : 
Two brothers had been condemned to death 
without a fair trial, and, going to execu- 
tion, saw the King, whereupon one of 
them called upon Ferdinand to meet them 
in thirty days before a higher tribunal. The 
King was superstitious, and fretted for a few 
days, but seemed to put the subject from his 
mind, yet on the morning of the thirtieth day 
he was found dead in bed. His fears had slain 
him. 

There is something very alluring in the re- 
cords of sooth-saying, and I have always been 
partial to any book bearing on the subject. 
Here and there, even in the most superstitious 
times, we find odd persons who could not be 
humbugged. A certain king on being warned 
that he should die on a certain day replied : 
“If I do not, you shall,” and safely surviving 
the appointed day, had the prophet put to 
death. Another king consulted a prophet as 
to the outcome of a battle in which he was 
engaging. ‘* The city,” said the prophet, ‘* will 
perish by fire,” and later he was caught 
making good his prediction by setting the 
town afire. Next day the king and the pro- 
phet met on horseback, ‘Tell me, sir prophet,” 
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said the ve hile “*shall any accident befall thee 
to-day?” ‘‘None,” replied the soothsayer, 
whereupon the king struck him in the middle 
so that he fell from his horse and was trampled 
to death. Mr. Wiggins has a cinch. He is 
never held to account, If his life depended 
upon the truth of his predictions he would take 
refuge in utter silence. MACK, 





The Wives of Great Men. 


The marriages of great men, so far as we are 
enabled to judge, have been as a rule far from 
happy. From the time of Socrates, who was 
tyrannized over by his wife Xantippe, down to 
that of the dyspeptic Carlyle, the great man 
has frequently been unfortunate in his matri- 
monial ventures. Probably no woman that 
ever existed would have been happy with 
Carlyle, but his case was a very exceptional 
one; the majority of unhappy marriages are 
simply the result of the wrong man being 
coupled with the wrong woman. 

The poet Milton went through a period of 
great domestic unpleasantness, due in great 
measure to the peculiarity of his habits, Mis- 
tress Milton, like the majority of young mar- 
ried women, liked a little gaiety, while the 
sedate poet had no thoughts for anything but 
study. Four o'clock was his time for rising 
in the summer, five in the winter, and he 
retired always to rest at an unconscionably 
early hour. The reading of a chapter from a 
Hebrew Bible began the day, which was fol- 
lowed by continual study till dinner time, after 
which meal his wife had to sing to him at the 
organ. Then another long spell of study, and 
then to bed. 

Small wonder that his spouse rebelled and 
left him, after a month of this desperately dull 
life, to return to her family. 

Wycherly, the dramatist of the Restoration, 
married Lady Drogheda, who was very much 
enamored and desperately jealous of the play- 
wright. She wished him always to be within 
her reach and objected even to his visiting the 
Cock Tavern, which was exactly opposite their 
house in Bow street, “ whither, if Mr. Wych- 
erly at any time went, he was obliged to leave 
the window open that his lady might see there 
was no woman in the company.” 

Laurence Sterne, the talented but pitiful 
author of Tristram Shandy and A Sentimental 
Journey, married a woman for whom he pre- 
tended the deepest devotion. The devotion 
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did not last, for some time afterwards we find 
him writing to a lady who was about to 
sail to India, ‘‘ Pray do not think of giving 
yourself to some wealthy nabob, because I 
design to marry you myself. My wife cannot 
live long, and I know not the woman I should 
Jike for her substitute so well as yourself.” 
The writer of such a contemptible letter died, 
as he deserved, ina miserable, desolate man- 
ner, 





A Kissing Festival. 
Glasgow Mail. 

Helmagen, a Roumanian country town of 
tweive hundred inhabitants, holds its annual 
fair on the feast of St. Theodore. On this 
occasion the place swarms with newly married 
brides from sixty to eighty villages in the 
district, widows who have taken fresh hus- 
bands remaining at home. The young women, 
in festive attire, and generally attended by 
their mothers-in-law, carry jugs of wine en- 
wreathed with flowers in their hands. The 
Rourmanische Woshenscrift says they kiss 
everyone they meet, and afterwards pre- 
sent the jug to his lips fora “nip.” The in- 
dividual thus regaled bestows a small gift ol, 
the fair Hebe. Not to partake of the proffered 


wine is regarded as an insult to the young wife 
and her family. She is, therefore, reserved to- 
wards strangers, and only kisses those whom 
she thinks likely to taste of her wine. This 
kissing is carried on everywhere—in the 
streets, in the taverns, and in private houses, 








How to Kill Time. 


When Trollope was in the Post-Office Depart- 
ment, a man kept writing the most outrageous 
and violent letters of complaint about postal 
arrangements from some remote part of Ire- 
land. Trollope was sent off to investigate, ar- 
riving there very wet and hungry one dark 
winter s night. He was met at the door in the 
most hospitable manner by a delightful old 
gentleman, who immediately ordered brandy 
and water—very hot. Then came dinner, Trol- 
lope must stay the night. A charming daugh- 
ter joinedin with theold gentleman. After 


diner, Trollope reluctantly proposed business. 
The old gentleman was grossly affronted, and 
would not hear of it. The next day Trollope 
again pressed the old gentleman about his 
complaint. The old gentleman became very 
confused. ‘* Well, you see,” he said, ‘* the fact 
is I haven't any complaint : it’s all humbug. It 
is very lonely up here, and ‘so—and so, as I like 
writing letters, I took to writing to the post- 
office just to pass the time. 








On the Grand Stand. 





She—Don’t you know our minister draws only half as much salary as the pitcher on this 


nine? 


He— Yes, but the pitcher has a better delivery. 


(Copyrighted ) 
















XII.—LORD BALFOUR OF BURLEIGH. 





| 





| certainly fail, 



























Secretary for Scotland. 





OOOO E OOOO OOOOH HHSHOSOHOOOOD 


e 
$ OBSERVATIONS. 3 
¢ ° 


99 OOOO OOOOOOO OOS OOOOH 000008 
Ere Keatircg thouzht to dam the cut 
To make the water clear, 
The public blamed the Council, but 
They d——d the Engineer. 
O. G WHittaksr. 


One of the wealthiest newspaper men in 
America is John R,. McLean, proprietor of the 
Cincinnati Enquirer. He has long been of 
the opinion that he could make a great success 
in New York, and recently he procured an 
option for four months for the purchase of the 
New York Morning Journal, For four months 
he has been running it at high pressure, but 
now has declined to purchase and quits the 
Journal after losing $259,000. Inonumerable 


fortunes large and small have been lost in 
newspaper ventures. The secret history of 
the ups and downs of the Toronto 


daily press would make fascinating reading. 
It has been demonstrated that because one man 
} has succeeded in his venture, is no guaran- 
tee that another man of equal capacity can 
carry a similar venture to success. It has 
rather been proven that such an attempt will 
I have a file of three first num- 
bers of weeklies started in Toronto within the 
past year, that never reached a second issue. 
Going back a little further it would be easy to 


| name half a dozen others that began with a 
| great flourish but died gradually away, none 


positively knowing the exact time of their tak- 
ing-cff. These ill-conceived undertakings not 
only ruin the projectors and injure estab- 
lished publications, but they cast a shadow on 
the whole trade and irritate the business and 
reading public. 





Mr. David Boyle—devoted to the interests of 
the Canadian Institute—has become quite at- 
tached to the Indians lately brought from the 
ossuary discovered in the township of Man- 
vers, and last night, reflectively viewing the 
rows of bony laddies before him, he was en- 
gaged in removing some of the soil of Manvers 
which has clung for a couple of centuries to 
the face of one of his favorites—a man of re- 
markably open countenance—when, tlap! The 
light burnt blue. Rooted is, I believe, the 
word to describe one in Mr. Boyle's condition, 
with eyes white all around. ‘ Like caverned 
winds the hollow accents came :” 

None ever yet of Indian race removed the sleeping dead, 
The spirit hovere o’er the place from which the Ife hath fled. 
You, who disturbed my ashes commingled with the soil, 

I know you, you Carator! You, Mr. David Boyle! 

Could I but with my tomahawk, the tomahawk I wore, 
Have one crack at your cranium, I'd ask for nothing more; 
And to the place called Sheol—I know you’il scon be in it— 
I give my word I'd send you in less than half a minute. 


Flap! Unseen things all around. The light 


| flickered. The door banged on Mr. Boyleandthe 


| never before had he equaled it. 


curdling yell which pursued him down.-stairs— 

QUIVIS, 
Lieut, Peary is reported to have said the 

other day that he will never see the North Pole 


| unless someone bringsit tohim. He has had 
enough. What could the man expect? He 
took Mrs. Peary along with him. We all felt 


| Pole! 





sorry for him when he set out accompanied by 
his wife, for we knew that the moment his 
boat got among the ice Mrs. Caudle would re- 
mind him that she told him so. Had there 
been a phonograph aboard it would probably 
reproduce Mrs. Peary’s voice saying, just at 
the time when he needed all his fortitude, 
“Well, you would come! Oh, you'd tind the 
You'd make your name immortal! I 
told you how it would be. I wanted you to 
stick to your other job and not come up here to 
make a frozen fool of yourself. But no, you'd 
come, and now we're all going to be frozen to 
death. You think more of the old Pole than 
you do of me—you know you do!" What 
could the man do but let the Pole go hang and 


| affectionately bite the ice tears off his wife's 


cheek as the boat veered around for home? 





equally 


To Gild the Pill. 
Scottish Nighte. ‘ 
An old farmer, feeling his end to be near, 
called in his lawyer to make the will. 
‘*I give and bequeath to Mary, my wife, the 


sum of one hundred pounds a year. Is that 
down, maester?” 

‘Yes; but she may marry again. Won't 
you make a change in that case?” 

“Well, write again and say: ‘And if my 


wife marries again, two hundred pounds a 
year.” That'll do, won't it, maester?”’ 

**Why, that’s doubling the sum she would 
have if she remained unmarried, It is gener- 
ally the other way: the legacy lessened if the 
widow marries again.” 

**Ay; but him as gets her'll desarve it!” 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 





TORONTO AGENCY ~ 


The Southampton Lines 
The MEDITERRANEAN 


Early selection cf berths gives best choloe. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
72 Wonge Street, Teronte. 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 88. CO. 


New York, Southampton (London, Havre, Paris) and 


Bremen. 

Ema, 19 Oof., 9 3.m. 
Falda, 12 Oct.. 9 a.m. Havel 22 Oot.. 9 a m. 
Spree, 15 Oot, 5am. Aller, 29 Ooct., 9 a.m. 


New York, Gibraltar, Naples, Genoa. 
Werra, Oct. 12, 1lla.m. Fulda, Nov. 16 llam. 
Saale, Nov. 2, 1l a.m. Ems, Nov. 30, 11 a.m. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND aGENCY 

32 Wenge Street, Toronte 


AMERICAN LINE 


NEW YORK—SOUTHAMPTON (London—Parie) 


Labn, 8 Oct, 7am. 








Paris........ Oct. 9, ll a.m. | St Louls.....Nov. 6, 11 a.m. 
St. Loule....Oct. 16,11 am | New York...Nov. 13, 11 a.m. 
New York.. .Oot. 23, 11 a.m. | Parie...... Nov. 20, 11 a.m. 
Paris........ Oct 30.11 a.m. | St. Loule...,.Nov. 27, 11 a.m. 


RED STAR LINE 


NEW YORK—ANTWERP. 








Kensington ....Oct. 9, noon | Noordland..... Nov. 6, noon 
Friesland .....Oot. 16, noon | Ke: simaton...Nov. 13, noon 
Southwark ....Oct 23, nocn | Friesiand.....Nov. 20, noon 
Westernland . Oot. 30, noon | Southwar .Nov. 27, noon 


International Navigation Company 
ler 14, North River. Offize, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
73 Wonge Street, Toronto 








Campagnie General Transatlantique 


FRANCH LINB 


ONLY DIREOT LINE TO FRANCE 


New Fast Express Steamer 


A. FORGET, R. M. MELVILLE, 
General Agent, 0 
New York. 34 Adelaide St. East, Toronto. 





Short ‘Stories ‘Retold. 





George Forbes, the engineer of the Niagara 
Electric Company, says he once lived in a house 
belonging to one of the Porter family, who 
have long owned most of the property near the 
Falls. A Miss Porter was once traveling in 
Europe, and, at the fable d’hote, her neighbor 
said: ‘Oh, if you are an American, I suppose 
She turned to 
her enquirer, and, fixing him with her eyes, 


you have seen Niagara Falls?’ 


“Town them!” 
* 


she said : 


The late Sir John Thompson, while Minister 
of Justice. once visited the penitentiary at Dor- 
chester, New Brunswick, when a man was 
brought before him who complained that his 
period of sentence had been too long. Sir John 
is said to have been greatly impressed by the 
‘*That does seem a long 
sentence for such an offence ; who tried the 
case?” “It was Judge Thompson, your Honor,” 


story, and exclaimed, 


came the reply. It is understood that the Min- 
ister of Justice did not interfere with the sen- 
tence. = 


Dr. Grenfel!, in his book, The Vikings of To- 
day, says: The Eskimos are not so particular 
on the subject of marriage—at least they were 
not a hundred years ago. An English trader 
in 1790 fell in love with an Eskimo girl, and 
asked her hand from her husband, who had 
another wife himself. ‘‘She is no good to 
work,” replied the husband; ‘‘have this one 
and her two children.” The Englishman pol- 
itely said he preferred the younger. ‘‘ Take 
them all, then,” said the generous husband. 
No, the Englishman would not so far trespass 
on the Eskimo’s kindress. ‘Oh, you can give 
them back at the end of the year,” replied the 
Eskimo, ‘‘if you don’t wart to keep them!” 

* 


There are in these days no more jolly, good- 
natured princes like Prince William Henry 
(afterwards William IV.) to temper justice 
with fun on the magistrate’s bench. An old 
gentleman who had known the Prince well in 
Newfoundland called at Kensington Palace 
after the Prince had come tothe throne. His 
Majesty was, Judge Prowse relates, delighted 
to see him, gave him a glass of the favorite 
calabogus and talked pleasantly over a pipe. 
‘*And may I ask after Her Majesty’s health?’ 
said the old Newfoundlander, thinking it the 
right thing todo. ‘‘ Thank you,’ was the reply, 
‘*Her Majesty” (Queen Adelaide) ‘is quite 
well, and would have had much pleasure in 
seeing you, but unfortunately this is washing- 
day.” 


When Dr. Dewitt of the army was stationed 
at a post on the Mexican frontier, his Mexican 
friends determined to do him honor. Accord- 
ingly, they arranged a great ball. Dr. and 
Mrs. Dewitt were invited, and they were 
indeed the guests of honor. The ball began 
early, and the surgeon and his wife danced in 
the first set. They danced in nearly every set, 
in fact, for politeness forbade refusal, and 
after a few hours of it they began to be very 
tired. Time wore on, and still the dance went 
on. It wentonaill night. Finally Dr. Dewitt 
called one of the men aside and asked him 
when in heaven's name the thing was going to 
be over. ‘‘Oh, senor,” said the Mexican; *' we 
have been waiting these many hours for you to 
give the signal for the last dance.” 

a: 

Mark Twain, who recently started on a tour 
around the world, told an interviewer at Win- 
nipeg how he often felt a desire to ‘‘ cut loose” 
from civil zation, and to get away by himself 
where he could run and yell to his heart’s con- 
tent. In this connection there is a story about 
the humorist and Canon Kingsley. Walking 
along the streets one day Mark felt the im 
pulse to yell coming on him with irresistible 
force, and said to Kingsley, ‘‘I want to yell; I 
must yell.” The Canon said, * All right, yell 
away; [don’t mind.” ‘' And with thai,” said 
Mark, ‘‘I stepped back a few steps, and, 
throwing my arms above my head, let cut a 
war-whoop that could be heard for miles, and 
in less time than you could count Canon 
Kingsley and myself were surrounied by a 
multitude of anxious citizens who wanted to 
know what was the matter. I told them no- 
thing was the matter. I just wanted to yeil 
and had yelled, ’ 


7. 

Here is an anecdote which is being told of 
the Papal Court and a certain Cardinal re 
nowned for the extent of his travels. The 
etiquette of the Vatican forbids the wearing cf 
decollete dresses in the presence of the Pope, 
and, moreover, the Pope had a horror of them, 
It happened, however, that some American 
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ladies on their travels obtained an interview, 
and made their appearance in the lowest of 
Court dresses. His Holiness was angry, but, 
considering it beneath his dignity to make a 
fuss himself, commissioned the Cardinal to 
signify his displeasure to them, The Cardinal 
took them aside, and broke it to them 
“gently.” He said that the Pope was old- 
fashioned and did rot like decollete dresses, 
‘But, for my part,’ he added, with the ir- 
tended bonhomie of a man of the world, ‘I 
have been so much among savages, that I am 
quite accustomed to it.” The story does not 
say whether the “tact” of the Cardinal or the 
‘‘old-fashionedness” of the Pope was most 
pleasing to the ladies. a 














Some years ago, when the Duke and Duchess 
of Edinburgh were in Malta, they gave acon- 
cert at their house at San Antonio. The Duke 
was down for a solo on his beloved violin, and 
when his Royal Highness stood up to pe:form 
he was greeted, of course, with a storm of 
applause. He proceeded in the usual manner 
tothrum his instrument into tune; but the 
first touch told him that the strings had been 
changed. The Duke looked annoyed, called 
for another violin, and, when he had tuned it, 
vigorously resined his bow. He then dashed 
bravely at the piece; but, alas! nothing but 
the most awful scroops resulted from his 
elbow jerking. The audience were respect- 
fully patient for a bar or two; then a sup- 
pressed giggle ran ‘around the room, and the 
Duke stopped and examined his tools once 
more. A glance at his bow caused him to 
scrutinize his resin-box, the contents of which 
proved to be cobbler’s wax. After this there 
was nothing for the Royal performer but to 
explain, with the best grace he could, and 


resume his seat, which he did, while mufiled 
laughter from Prince George (who was not 
then Duke of York) gave a pretty clear clue 
to the author of the mischief, 





A Young Girl’s Trials 


Her Parents Had Almost Given Up Hope ot 
Her Recovery. 





Pale and Emaciated, Subject to Severe Head- 
aches, She Was Thought to be Golug Into a 
Decline—Nuw the Picture of Health and 
Beauty. 

From the Richibuoto, N.B., Review 


There are very few people, especially among 
the agriculturists of Kent County, N.B., who 
do not know Mr. H. H. Warman, the popular 
agent for agricultural machinery of Molus 
River. A Review representative was in con- 
versation with Mr. Warman recently, when 
the subject of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills was in- 
cidently touched upon. Mr. Warman said he 
was a staunch believer in their curative 
properties, and to justify his opinion he re- 
lated the cure of his sister, Miss Jessie 
Warman, aged 15, who he said had been 
“almost wrested from the grave by Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills.” Miss Warman had been 
suffering for nearly a year with troubles 
incident to girlhood. She suffered from 





‘A Picture of Health and Ac ivity” 








severe and almost constant headaches, dizzi- 
ness, heart palpitation, and was pale and blood- 
less, and eventually became so weak and ema- 
ciated that her parents thought that she was 
in consumption, and had all but given up hope 
of her recovery. Her father, Mr. Richard War- 
man, who is a well-to-do farmer, spared no ex- 
pense to procure relief for the poor sufferer. 
The best available medical advice was em- 
ployed, but no relief came, and although the 
parents were almost in despair, they still 
strove to find the means of restoring their 
loved one to health. Mr, Warmar, like every- 
body else who reads the newspapers, had read 
cf the marvelous cures ¢ffected by the use of 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Piils, but like some others 
looked upon these stories as ‘‘ mere patent 
medicine advertisements.” However, as every- 
thing else had failed he determined that Pink 
Pills should be given a trial, with a result no 
less marvelous than that of many other cases 
related through the press, Dr, Williams’ Pink 
Pills have completely cured the young lady, so 
that in a few months, from a helpless and sup- 
posedly dying gir), she has become a picture of 
bealth and activity. The Warman family is so 
well known in this part of the country that no 
one would think of disputing any statements 
made by any of its members, Mr. H. H. War- | 
man,on account of his business as salesman 
for agricultural machinery, is personally ac- 
quainted with nearly everybody in the county, 
and we feel assured that any er quiries made of 
him concerning the statements made above 
will be readily answered. 

The gratifying results following the use 
of Dr, Williams’ Pink Pills, in the case of Miss 
Warman, prove that they are unequaled as a 
blood builder and nerve tonic. In the case cf 
young girls who are pale or sallow, listless, 
troubled with a fluttering or palpitation of the 
heart, weak and easily tired, no time should be 
lost in taking a course of Dr, Williams’ Pink 
Pills, which will speedily enrich the blood and 
bring a rosy glow of health to the cheeks. 
They are a specific for troubles peculiar to 
females, such as suppressions, irregularities 
and all forms of weakness. In men they effect 
a radical cure in all cases arising from mental 
worry, overwork orexcesses of whatever nature, 
- Dr, Williams’ Pink Pills are manufactured 
by the Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., Brockville, 
Ont., and Schenectady, N. Y., and are sold in 
boxes (never in loose form by the dozen or hun- 
dred) at 50 cents a box, or six boxes for $2.50, 
and may be had of all druggists or direct by 
mail from the Dr, Williams Medicine Co. at 
either address. 


_adies—am—a. 
Do you use Scissors ? 


Ask your Hardware Dealer for “Clauss.” See that 
“Clauss, Fremont, Ohio,” is stamped gn them. You 
will be delighted. Money refunded if not satisfactory. 


All first-class dealers now handle them. A convenient 
place for Toronto people to get them is at 


A. NICHOLSON’S, 73 Yonge St. 
The Clauss Shear Co., 67 Adelaide St., E., Toronto 











| very sorry he came! 


Between You and Me. 
By the way, talking of back yards, can you 
not judge people pretty well by the way they 
keep that part of the earth sacredly boxed in 
between fences, and generally devoted to 
calling the world well lost for clothes-lines and the scavenger-box? From 

love or power or fame, we say, “ Dear me, how | ™Y sanctum window I can see half a dozen 
mistaken!” It is so easy to tell the young | back yards, and I often wish I couldn’t. Wire 
creature that love will cease to absorb him or | ©lothes-linee, chicken-coops, bare sandy patches, 


her, or to warn the ambitious man or woman alternate with a oblessed little enclosure 


HY do we 2 sometimes want things 
so badly? When we see other 
people longing, striving and 
plotting for some dear aim, 


that the golden apple is ashes-filled, or to wreathed in morning glories, or that erstwhile 
pansy bed which is to-day a perfect bon fire of 
scarlet geraniums and flaunting petunias. 
Why should not one feel the duty strong to 
make even fifty feet by twenty of Gcd’s earth 
as beauteous as possible? Why shouldn’t the 
maid coil up the clothes-lines when she takes 
in the clothes? Why shouldn’t the grass be 
green and the flowers and vines have their 
sweet life-lease of the corners? Because of the 
children? Really the reason suggests the stye 
rather than the nursery. The children should 
| grow with the flowers, loving, tending and 
understanding them. Say, rather, because of 
the parents. Lavy Gay. 
_ooOoOoOoOoOoO oO oe 

The greatest attraction the Montreal Expo- 
sition presented to the visitor was the Singha- 
lese bungalow of the ‘‘Salada” Ceylon Tea Co. 
This rivalled in Oriental beauty, many cf the 
more talked of exhibits at the World’s Fair, 
and if the secretary of the Montreal Exhibition 
Committee (and for the matter of that the 
secretary of the Toronto Exhibition) could in- 
duce other exhibitors to display the same 
originality in desigining their exhibits, both 
fairs would prove a thousand times more at- 
tractive to the visitor. 

When such large advertisers as the ‘‘ Salada” 
Ceylon Tea Co, find that it pays them to go to 
the expense of erecting a bungalow of the 
character they did, surely exhibitors of other 
products besides tea would find that a little 
originality would pay them as well. 

—_————— 0 oe 


A Rubens for Five Pounds. 
Tit-Bite, 


Atasaie which took place recently in Car- 
narvonshire. an old and very dirty picture was 
bought for £5 by a gentleman who sent it to 
Christie’s in order to ascertain if it was of any 
value. The painting is believed to be a missing 
Rubans, and is roughly valued £7,000, 


whisper to the genius that applause is only 
another name for noise. What of it? There 
comes or has come to us the same way of it, 
the frantic, hungry longing for some one thing. 
Perchance we have grown above it, and are 
humbly thankful therefor; perhaps we have 
gained it and learned our lesson in satiety, but 
the question haunts us: Why did we want 
that ove thing so badly ? 
o 

It always has seemed to me that this intense | 
longing is a challenge to our self-government. 
The desire rises, grows, dares the strength we | 
think we have to conquer it. Whether it be | 
sensual, spiritual, or aught else matters not. 
It is as great a challenge if it takes the form of 
a religious mania as it it descends to the | 
nature-cry for the material pleasures. The 
balance flies up, and somehow or other we 
must find weight enough to bring tke scales 
even once more. But did you ever succeed in 
doing so? Did you ever sit monarch of your- 
self with your trembling heart in leash, and 
your pulses slowing gradually to their regular ! 
beat, with patience and her child, repose, on 
right and left, and something God-like swelling 
in you, full of a grand and sublime victory? 
Such moments make us great men and women, 
There is nothing of earth in them. By them 
we know how noble and how strong we shall 
some day be! 


The other day I happened on a book which 
carried a title that struck me. Her Celestial 
Husband, neither more nor less. I thought it 
might be somewhat of the Bowser or Caudle 
style, or perhaps Josiah Allen’s wife might 
have written it, and I carried it home to laugh 
over. I did not laugh, for the story was not of 
the mi:th-provoking sort. Her Celestial hus- | 
band is a Chinaman and ‘‘she ’ is an English 
gir), young, blasee and reckless, after a lot of 
very trying reverses, who marries the young 
Chinese merchant, thereby scandalizing her 
relatives and beginning her ruin. Have 
you any idea what a Chinese mother.in- 
law is like? Shades of slavery! The comic 
papers have never dreamed of her ; their jokes 
pale before the reality as it flourishes in the 
land of rice and chopsticks. One sees that 
even such a very praiseworthy duty as that 
owed to one’s parents may be carried to ex- 
tremes. We have been surfeited with Ja- 
panese stories, descriptive articles and what- 
not in the papers and magezines recently, but 
China doesn’t seem to have been exploited to 
any great extent. It was quite an interesting 
bit of local coloring I found in Her Celestial 
Husband, who, after all, was not half bad for a 
Chinaman. There were complications which 
didn’t give hima fair chance. The book is at 
Bain’s, and might be of as much interest to 
you as it was to me, 


a ee 
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I assisted at a duel last week. It took place 
in a lane behind my residence, and as the tem- 
porary disablement of either or both of the com- | 
batants would be highly conducive to the / 
repose of the neighborhood, I rather enjoyed 
it. It was about a hen, or some small 
thing in the animal kingdom, and it 
lacked neither force nor fire. It began with 
brooms, and ended with nails, teeth, and gore 
in small quantities. It might have been going e 

| 





on yet, had not a very stupendous policeman 
been attracted by the dust and the grunting 
which marked the scene of the duel. Someone 
whispered ‘ Police,” and in a minute the lane 
was empty, and only subdued taunts, sniffs, 
and, presently, amazed parental queries, kept 
me from believing it all a dream. “I could 
hev whipped, if the policeman hadn't gone and | 
come,” sobbed one raging warrior. ‘‘So could 
I,’ roared the other from his back yard. I was 















Dear Sir 


weight, No. 20. 





Please send us at once one cz 





Parents Must Have Rest. 


A president of one ofour colleges says: ‘ We 
spent many sleepless nights in consequence of 
our children suffering from colds, but this 
never occurs now. We use Scott’s Emulsion 
and it quickly relieves pulmonary troubles.” 





‘The Value of a Comma, 


A Prussian school inspector appeared in the 
office of the burgomaster of a little town, for 
the purpose of asking him to accompany him 
on a tour o- inspection through the schools, 
The burgomaster, rather out of sorte, mut- 
tered, ‘‘ Does this donkey come again ?” The 
inspector awaited his time for a proper answer, 
according to the immortal advice. ‘* Vengeance 
is a dish that must be eaten cool.” 

When the ‘nspector was introduced to the 
teacher, he said he wished to see how well 
punctuation was taught. The burgomaster, 
the local supervisory authority, said, ‘‘ Never 
mind that; we care not for commas and the 
like.” But’ the inspector ordered a boy to go 
to the board, and write, ‘‘The burgomaster of 
R. says, the inapector is a donkey.” Then he 








Anything «just as 
good’’ must be it- 
self. 
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It took over one hundred 
# years to learn how to do it. 
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The Drink 


For All Who Are Judges 





Practical Clothing Men . 
—« FIBRE CHAMOIS 


Montrea!, Sept. 18, 1895. 


ise Fibre Chamois, medium 


If not in stock, please have made at once as we have j 
orders waiting for customers who insist upon having their { 
Overcoats and Reefers interlined with your goods. ‘ 

Yours truly, 6 







Jo Canadian libre Chamots Co., 
Montreal 


mt 
No extra weight or Bulk. Doable the Warmth and Comfort. 
Durable aad Inexpensive. 


Patented, July 1890, 







H. SHOREY & CO, 
Wholesale Clothing. 


March, 1895 








Oct. 5, 1895 





ordered him to change the comma, by placing 
it after “‘ R.” and inserting one after “inspec. 
tor.” Thus, ‘‘The burgomaster of R., says the 
inspector, isa donkey.” It wasa cruel lesson ; 

but it is reasonable to suppose that commas 
rose in the estimation of the “local supervis. 
ory authority.” 





HOTEL DEL MONTE 


PRESTON SPRINGS, Ont. 
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SPECIAL xxx* SCOTCH 
“They Sell It” 


H CORBY, Belleville, Agent 


Sold by Michie & Co, J “IO. Moor, Lockhart & 
Co, F Giles, G. W. Cooly, T. H George. Whole- 
sale by Adame & Barne and Etchorn & Oarpenter. 
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“HEALTH 
. FOR THE 
, MOTHER 

SEX” 





COMPOUND 
‘‘HEALTH FOR THE MOTHER SEX.” 


This is the message of hope to 
every afflicted and suffering woman 


in Canada. Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable 
Compound is the only specific for 
diseases peculiar to women which 
can and does effect a complete cure. 
Prolapsus, Uteri, Leucorrhewa, and 
the PAIN to which every woman is 
PERIODICALLY subject, yield to 
Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable Compound, 
entirely and always. Price 75c. 
For sale by every druggist in this 
broad land. Letters of enquiry 


from suffering women, addressed to 
the ‘‘A. M. C.” Medicine Co., Mont- 
real, marked ‘‘ Personal,” will be 
opened and answered by a lady 
correspondent and will not go be- 
yond the hands and eyes of one of 
‘*the mother sex.” 





..» MONUMENTAL... 
D. McINTOSH & SONS 


Manufacturers and Importers of Granite and Marble Monu- 
ments. Loweet prices and best designs in Canada. Write 
us before buying eleewhere. Office and Showroom—524 
stn. eeshetellh dscncintubsinidieraeeaecndee a Street. Worke—Yonge Street, Deer Park. 
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H. “STONE & SON 


UNDERTAKERS 
429 Vonge S81 | Telephone 931 


Cor. Ann St. 





J- YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679. 





FRANK J. ROSAR 


UNDERTAEER 
*Phene 5399 699 Queen Bt, West 
Formerly with F. ROSAR, Kirg Street East. 
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It is a pleasure to call to mind, to pass in re- 
view, the pictures which are scattered through 
the rooms and halls of Mr. E, B. Osler’s house, 
for among them are representations of widely 
varying schools, the work of many men of 
many minds, the mejority of whom are in the 
front rank of their profession, Beginning with 
an example of the French School (‘‘ French 
school, indeed,” not many days ago an artist 
said tous: “*when you go to France you cannot 
find it. You have the best work of the best 
men, and they are as far apart as the north 
from the south, and yet glorious, every one! 
There is no French school!” And yet for want 
of a better term we use it.) there is a canvas 
by Charles Jacques that for rich, glowing 
color, for expression in dumb beast, for Rem- 
brandterque light and shade, would bs hard to 
equal. It isa shepherd feeding his sheep, the 
sunbeams streaming from an opening upon 
part of the flock, leaving the shepherd's face 
in shade as he lifts the hay from the rick. 
A Dutch Interior, by Valkenburg, is a homely 
room lighted by a large small-paned window, 
the only occupant a woman busy churning. 
Two landecapes somewhat similar in subject 
are a quiet sunset, a dark landscape in the 
midst of which a pool reflects the color of the 
sky, by B. W. Tryon, and the other a yellow 
afterglow with the houees and trees silhouetted 
against it, by J. Francis Murphy. Both possess 
much beauty of color and tender feeling. A 
canvas by Albert Neuhuys has all the homely 
tenderness and simplicity of treatment that 


characterize so much of his work. Mr, 
Osler, who knows his pictures as one 
knows one’s friends of long standing, 


pointed out how the wrist of the woman 
shows the tense muscles as she puts all her 
strength into rubbing the clothes in the tub, 
over the edge of which a little child tries on 
tiptoe to look, her little back expressive of the 
eager straining to see. You feel what the 
artist felt, that this work-a-day scene is full of 
pathos, A small canvas by E. Saunders Fer- 
rier isa sparkling landscape, bright and well 
defined. The study of a child for his large pic- 
ture, The Legend, is by Paul Chalmers; an 
etching of the complete picture—hung in an- 
other room—explains the child’s attitude as 
she stands, one of a group, listening to the old 
woman’s thrilling tale. It was tantalizing to 
find the day so dark that it was impossible to 
get a good view of acanvas by T. W. Dewing. 
A landscape by David Cox; two pictures by 
Monticell, rich in color and undefined in draw- 
ing; a glowing glimpse of Woodland by Diaz, 
with a small figure of a woman carrying 
sticks; a water-color by Weissenbruch in 
his broad manner; a cattle piece by Peter 
Graham, B.A.; one of David Farquhar- 
son’s Highland scenes in all the glory of 
purple peak and trailing cloud, some shaggy 
Highland cattle in the foreground; a fine 
portrait by T. Blake Wirgman in thin impasto, 
the attitude admirable—these all are treasures 
ofart. A thing to be. remembered is the pic- 
ture of two lions by John M. Swan; they areon 
the warpath; the alertexpression and the grace 
of the strong sinewy bodies are very fine, There 
is but one Swan, and there are two of his 
lions! A landscape which gives the feeling of 
width, space and atmosphere is by Pelonge. A 
Spring Day, with purple trees and the first 
touches of green, is by Bolton Jones. That 
Mr. Osler has taken much interest in art at 
home is evidenced by the presence of Mr. G. A. 
Reid’s The Story, and several landscapes by 
the same artist ; of a portrait by Mr. Dickson 
Patterson ; of water colors by Messrs. Jacobi, 
Bruenech and Fowler; of a number of Mr, 
Homer Watson’s ** moods,” and of two Kreigh- 
offs. We have only touched on the more 
important foreign artists, without enumerat- 
ing al), but indeed it is worth much to make 
the acquaintance of such a Jacques, & Neuhuys, 


a Swan ! 


Edward Burne-vones, the well known English 
artist, acquired his art without a teacher. His 
pictures are nearly all restricted in color to 
curiously varied tones of purple and ruddy 
bronze, of which Burne-Jones is particularly 
fond. 


The revival of interest in Jeanne d’Arc is to 
be artistically marked by the publication, be- 
fore long, of a series of large plates recounting 
the history of the famous Maid, by Boutet de 
Mouvel, a popular French artist. The plates 
will be accompanied by a slender thread of 
text. 


* 

Toronto is to have anew art school, where 
(we quote from the circular) ‘*instruction in 
all branches of the fine arts will be imparted, 
and by methods entirely new to Canada, and 
which are calculated to give the conscientious 
student a more intelligent grasp of art.” The 
school is at the corner of Spadina avenue and 
College street. Mr. Carl Ahrens is principal 
and criticisms will be given by Mr. E. Wyly 
Grier and Mr. A. Dickson Patterson, while the 
dapartment for china painting is under Miss 
M. M. Mason. A novel feature is criticism 
given to amateurs outside the city on their 
work being forwarded for that purpose. 

e 


Mr. W. A. Sherwood is at work on a portrait 
of Mr. Alexander Muir, author of The Maple 
Leaf, which is fast becoming, if it is not already, 
our national anthem, which promises to bs a 
very excellent likeness. Among other inter- 
esting work in this studio is a small full-length 
portrait of Miss Effie Michie, in which there is 
some pretty work in the green draperies. 


Mr. A. C. Williamson expects to leave about 
the middle of the month to continue his studies 
in Paris. We would have liked to haveseen more 
work from one whose ability and training have 
always been recognized. Perhaps the atmos- 
phere of Paris will do what the Canadian air 
has failed in accomplishing. 

. 


The Central Oatario School of Art and In- 
dustrial Design (not a name to be said in a 
hurry!) opened the beginning of the week with 


a fair class, many intending to join later. The 
rooms are much improved; the large studio on 
the third story is lighted by both skylight and 
window to be used as needs require. 

. 


Mr. Frank B. Clark, after several years’ 
absence, has returned to establish his studio in 
Toronto and settle here permanently. Mr, 
Clark commenced the study of art in this city, 
continuing at the Corcoran Art Gallery at 
Washington, D.C., and then spent two years 
in Paris under Bougoureau, Bramtote and 
Douget and (he masters of the Julian school, 
having had throughout his course the greatest 
success and gained the highest praise for his 
work. He brings with him Bateaux des 
Peches, his 1894 Salon painting, also innumer- 
able other studies in French and Breton life, 
an exhibition of which will be given at an 
early date. This addition to our ranks will 
help to elevate the standard of Canadian work, 
for which this city is the Hub, 

* 


Mr. J. A. Radford has returned from Eng- 
land and passed through to Buffalo last week. 


Mr, W. A. Sherwood was out sketching the 
other day and caught a very pretty and effect- 
ive sunset in High Park, Lynn C, Dore. 





Autumn Jackets. 


HE first purchase when cool days come 
is a jacket or cape to make summer 
dresses comfortable while autumn 
gowns are being gotten ready. Jackets 
imported from Paris are from twenty- 

two to twenty four inches long—an effective 
length, slightly deeper than those made by 
London tailors. They are made with box front, 
in reefer fashion, and with fitted back. The 
newest backs omit the middle seam, throwing 
two forms into one; and this single broad 
form, after being tapered to the waist-line, ex- 
pands below, and is folded in a triple box-pleat 
and kept quite flat. A kind of fan-pleating is 
thus made in the two back seams. A single 
side form reaches far forward under the arms, 
The front is quite straight, or else is fitted 
partly by single darts. Revers are rather short 
and widely pointed, Often there are two or 
three revers each side of the front, and the 
collar is formed of similar pointed pieces. One 
feature is that of cutting the coat much lower 
about the throat than any worn in many years, 
Sleeves are large, and are usually of the shape 
now prevalent. They are given a new effect, 
however, by the way they are put in the arm- 
hole, the space directly at the top being left 
plain in order to increase the appearance of 
very long shoulders. A!l the fullness is then 
massed in pleats on the sides and underneath, 
This also makes sleeves droop about the elbow. 
Other sleeves are shaped by seams from top to 
bottom, giving a melon puff in sections rather 
than the balloon puff of last year. 





While there are many short capes for the 
demi-season, those for winter use are deeper 
than any worn for several seasons. They ex- 
tend low on the hips, and will give the arms 
sufficient warmth. They are circular in shape, 
yet not too full, most of those shown being 
three-quarters of acircle wide rather than a 
whole circle. Box-cloth in its various tan 
shades and of beautiful quality is liked for 
such capes. They have asmall collarette and 
a turned-over collar, the latter of velvet 
bordered witha velvet bias-stitched band of 
cloth. One of the most expensive box-cloth 
capes is lined throughout with green plaid silk, 
and has alarge collar of rich otterfur. It is 
trimmed with stitched cloth bands in double 
rows, set on not at the edge, but several inches 
above, and crossed with lengthwise waving 
bands in the shape of the letter S with very 
good effect. 


Velvet is the material for winter capes of the 
full deep shape, and it is said that black will 
be preferred to colors, though colored velvet 
capes are chosen for special toilettes. The black 
velvet capes are cut in extreme lengths, either 
as mere shoulder-capes—probably to wear with 
other garments—or else quite long, covering 
the hips. They are circular in shape, and are 
lined with light brocaded satins, There is 
usually a large collar of black fur with an 
inside puffing or frilling of black chiffon 
arranged very full in most becoming fashion. 
Jet bands and ornaments are the trimmings 
on some capes. Others have passementerie 
without jets put on in vandykes several inches 
above the edge all around it, and again about 
the shoulders. One effective trimming has 
medallions of Persian lamb three inches in 
diameter, surrounded by points of passemen- 
terie placed around the cape instead of straight 
rows. 


- 

For theater and evening capes the richest 
flowered brocades are shown, and in very bright 
colors. One of cerise satin ground bas large 
brown and yellow blossoms upon it. The long- 
fleeced black furs are used for the collar and 
border of these gay wraps, such as black fox 
and black marten, Feather trimmings as bor- 
ders and boas, with much spangled jet and the 
bright-colored Oriental spangles, trim other 
capes. One of the fancies of the season is the 
use of the whole skin of the animal in fur trim- 
mings, the head well mounted, and drooping 
on the throat and shoulders, 


Hussar jackets of dark blue cloth, with frogs 
of black passementerie crossing the front, will 
be liked by young women and school-girls, 
The double front laps under the frogs, or 
brandebourgs, and is nearly straight. The 
fitted back is shaped like that just described 
with flat pleats below the waist-line. A deep 
collar of black Persian lamb makes the gar- 
ment warm-looking. For children are reefer 
jackets of shaggy cloth, blue, brown or green, 
cut with long waist and short below. They 
are bound with braid and have large buttons 
of braid or of smoked pearl. LA MoprE 


Thrift ia Small Things 
There's salt. Get Windsor Salt and save 
money. All pure, all uniform in crystal, a 
penetrating salt, never cakes. Ask yonr 
grocer for it. 


A General Election 
for the Dominion House in the near future 
would nor be as much of a surprise to the ordi- 
nary citizen as a pipeful of Muller's Westmin- 
ster Tobacco to the smoker who has been usin 
endings? brands. Try a package. G. W. Mul- 
ler, 9 King Street West. 












































































October Weather 


Dreaded by Rheu- 
matic Sufferers. 


Sudden Changes in Tempera- 
ture Bring Avonies 
and Sullering. 


Paine’s Celery Compound 


Should be Freely Used 
This Month. 


The Only Medicine That Cures 
Rheumatism and Sciatica. 





We have just entered on the month of Octo- 
ber, a time fraught with tremendous dangers 
to all rheumatic sufferers, It is terrible to con- 
template the agonies that thousands will have 
to endure. The victims are many; they are 
old and young, rich and poor. Some wealthy 
sufferers will betake themselves to climes witb 
fewer dangerous changes of temperatures ; but 
the vast majority are obliged to face and en- 
dure the evils that must surely come, unless 
they seek the help of Paine’s Celery Compound, 
that medicine that never fails in the most ter- 
rible cases of rheumatism. 

In the complete banishment of rheumatism 
and sciatica, Paine’s Celery Compound has 
more wonderful cures to its credit than can be 
shown by all other combined medicines. 

It should be remembered that Paine’s Celery 
Compound does not simply relieve for a few 
days or weeks ; this wonderful medicine goes 
straight to the root of the trouble and takes 
away the seeds of disease forever. Medical 
men know well of its value in rheumatism and 
endorse its use. It is therefore folly on your 
part to go on suffering when such a cure is 
within your reach, If you are arheumatic suf- 
ferer and wish a complete cure, see that you 
are not influenced to take SOMETHING ELSE, 
even if your dealer recommends it ; your safety 
depends entirely on Paine’s Celery Compound 
and its miraculous virtues, 





An Interrupted Wedding. 


** Wait!” 

‘*Too late for waitin’ now. We've lost time 
enough already, owin’ to your beard bein’ gone. 
Beg your pardon, sir.”--this to the preacher, 
who was dumb withamazement. The speaker 
made a gesture to the one behind him, and 
there was the sharp clanging of metal. 

The man turned a livid face as they ap- 
proached. 

‘You've got me,” he said hoarsely. ‘‘Can’t 
you stay back a minute? Don’t you see her?” 

He defiantly seized the hands of the little 
woman, who held his sleeve in dumb, piteous 
amazement. 

““Annie, don’t you see? Don’t you under- 
stand?” He uttered a sharp exclamation, half 
a sob, under his breath. ‘I'd rather die right 
here than to have dragged you into it. I 
thought I was safe; 1 thought I could make it 
all up to you in a new life, and you need never 
have known——” 

‘*T—don’t—understand,” she murmured. 

He tried to speak, and failed. Then he said : 

‘*T hit a man down yonder. I didn’c mean to 
kill him. It’s easy to do it down there. I 
meant to do right by you—I swear it——” 

He broke off with a groan and pushed her 
from him, 

“Go! go home, Annie, and try to forget it. 
Thank God you're not married !|”’ 

He wheeled around, but she caught his arm. 

‘“‘Hurry up,” said one of the officers. 
‘* Southern train’s nearly due.” 

The little woman seemed to gather all her 
scattered force. She clung to his arm. 

‘I'd rather be,” she said ; ‘‘ I'd rather.” 

He shook his head. 

At the instant a whistle sounded, and both 
men sprang forward. There was a sharp 
sound, aclick, and he wheeled rapidly out be- 
tween the two officers, without looking back, 
and the door slammed behind him. 


- 


The Prisoner Made a Mistake. 
Dublin Freeman's Journal. 


At the Killarney Quarter Sessions, held a 
few days ago, a laughable incident occurred, 
A prisoner was charged with assault, tut his 
solicitor was temporarily absent when the case 
was called. Judge Shaw, however, decided to 
proceed with the swearing in of the jury, tell- 
ing the prisoner he could challenge anyone he 
objected to. 

When the fourth juror was called, the ac- 
cused, who thought it was time to exercise his 
prerogative, abjected to his serving, where- 
upon the challenged juror, with a look of con- 
temptuous disgust, called out : : 

‘*Yerra, Tim, bad cess to ye! What d’ye 
mane? Shure l’m for ye!” 








Make Them Happy Now. 


Thirty-two months ago a broken-hearted 
mother called for information respecting the 
Gold Cure. She said: ‘‘My son has become a 
fearful drunkard, and Iam afraid he is past 
redemption, We have tried everything, but it 
seems no use.” Hetook our treatment soon 
afterward. and to day prosperity smiles on that 
family. He calls frequently to repeat to us 
how immeasurably superior it proved to be, be- 
yond anything he had ever dreamed or of experi- 
enced, Perfect health, absolute freedom from 
desire for liquor, his old mother happy and 
twenty years younger, and everybody willing 
to trust him, Thinkofit! The result of a five 
weeks’ stay at Lakehurst, Institute, Oakville, 
and the expenditure of a relatively insignificant 
sum of money. Hundreds of happy mothers, 
wivesand sisters gratefully remember us daily, 
Toronto office, 28 Bank of Commerce Building. 


et ee 


‘*Tommy, the doctors is sayin’ that kissin’ is 
apt to breed sickness.” ‘I know. But we 
men have to take riexs in everythink.”—Li/e, 


Johnny—Papa, what does it mean when 
they say a man is “his own worst enemy”? 
Papa—lIt generally means that he drinks like a 
fish.— Puck, 
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was over another woman, 
black, threw her arms around the mother’s 
neck and said, ‘* You poor dear.’ That was 
enough, The suppressed emotion burst forth 





One Touch of Nature 


Not long ago it happened to me to be present 


at the funeral of a little baby. 
clergyman said the usual consoling words but 
the disconsolate mother seemed to 
attention, 
sobbed with dry eyes. 


The officiating 


pay no 


She merely rocked herself and 


But after the service 


dressed also in 


like a summer shower, and the two women 


wailed and cried together. 
had also recent! 
things a hundre 
That’s why I mention this case, 
is universal is important, 
earth, when in trouble, but likes to be talked 
to by somebody who has had a taste of the 
same kind of trouble. 
following story is printed here just as it was 


told tous. Those whom it concerns will be in- 


lost her baby. 
times yourself? No doubt. 


The other woman 
S2en such 


Whatsoever 
Not a soul on 


And that's why the 


terested in it; others—— Well, never mind, 


concern, 


touch me, 
scream. 


hungry. 


takin 


was to be free 


bear. 


you look!’ 


There are thousands in Canada whom it does 
We will go back nineteen years and 
listen to what she (the speaker) has to say. 


‘“*In November, 1874, I took a sudden chill 


which brought on rheumatic fever. 
weeks I was confined to my bed suffering great 
agony, I could not bear even the bedcloths to 
If any one came near me I would 


For seven 


‘“‘ After the fever left I was dreadfully weak 


and my ankies began to swell. 
could scarcely walk across the floor. 
now a foul taste in the mouth and my tongue 
was like a piece of wood. 
ate I had a fearful pain in my chest and through 
to the back ; and also palpitation of the heart. 
At the pit of my stomach there was a horrible 
sensation and a craving for food, as if I were 
Yet the very sight of anything to eat 
made me sick ; I could not touch it. 


For weeks I 
I had 


After what little I 


‘*For five long years I lingered on like this, 


never being well for a single day. In January, 
1880, I had a second attack of rheumatic fever, 
which brought me so low that I was perfectly 
helpless, not being able to dress or undress my- 
self. I could lift nothing to my mouth and 
had to be fed like an infant. 
used to carry me up and down stairs. 
long time I could only walk across the floor by 
hold of the furniture. 
how distressed in mind I was when I tell you 
that J hada family of eight children all under 
ten years of age, and could do nothing towards 
taking cace of them. 


My husband 
For a 


You can imagine 


‘* For three more years J never knew what it 


from rheumatic pains; and 
every little cold I took made them harder to 
I got so bad that I never expected to be 
well again and was fired of living. No medi- 
cine helped me, 


“One day in August, 1883, a friend that I 


had not seen for some time called on me and 
exclaimed, ‘Mrs. Rumble, how dreadfully ill 
I told her of my long suffering, 
and then congratulated her on lookingso much 
better than when I had seen her last. 


She re- 


lied that it was owing toa medicine she had 
en using and urged me to try the same thing, 


bodily iliness ! 


others combined. 


cause, 





Si 


I 


_ 


Thinking that what had cured her might pos- 
sibly help me I sent for it and bezan to take it. 
Before one bottle was gone my appetite so im- 
proved that I could enjoy my food and the 
ains were not so bad. Encouraged by this I 
ept on using the medicine and finally the dis- 
ease left me altogether and I was well as I had 
ever been in my life. 
nearly ten years ago—I have never had a day's 
I sav this with a heart full of 
thankfulness to God, and the proprietors of 
Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup which is the 
remedy that cured ime, 
any enquiries.” 


nee that time, now 


will gladly answer 


Yours truly, (Signed), Mrs, 
Mary Rumbls, Vine Cottage, Kine’s Head Hill, 
Chingford, near London, April 14%b, 1893. 

Mr. and Mrs. Rumble are well known and 
highly respected in the district of Chingford. 
Mr. Rumble has lived in his present house fifty 
years. 

Rheumatism is a universal complaint and in- 
flicts an ageregate of suffering and disability 
upon the human race in excess of any dozen 
It always arises from in- 
digestion and is cured by the removal of its 
Now if you are rheumatic don’t you 
think this good lady's plain tale more to the 
purpose than the talk of a whole hospital full 
of doctors would be? Of course you do. 


Independent 
Scottish Nights 





RIGHTEN 


A thriving but somewhat miserly farmer 
was in the habit of leaving his horse and wig 
at the door of the Blacit Bull inn, on market 
days, in charge of the first person he could 
find. 
One day -Tamsie, the Village ‘‘ natural,” had 
been engaged for this purpose, but on re-enter- 
ing his gig the farmer, much to Jamsie, annoy- 
ance and surprise, drove off without the slight- 
est acknowledgement for his time and trouble. 

Next market day the farmer again engaged 
Jamsie for the same purpose, 

‘*Na, na, Mr. Campbell,” he returned, 
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dinna need to haud horses ony mair.” 
‘* And how’s that?” enquired the farmer. 
‘Oh, ye see, sir,” replied Jamsie, ‘‘ what ye 
gied me last time has made me independent. 


—___-- 


Short Journeys on a Long Road 


Is the characteristic title of a profusely illus- 
trated book containing over one hedred pages 
of charmingly written descriptions of summer 
resorts in the country north and west of Chi- 
cago. The reading matter is new, the illustra- 
tions are new, and the information therein 
will be new to almost everyone, 

A copy of Short Journeys on a Long Road 
will be sent free to anyone who will enclose 
ten cents (to pay postege) to Geo. H. Heafford, 
general passenger — Chicago, Milwaukee 
& St. Paul Railway, Chicago, II. 


—__—____ oe 


Blevins—I am delighted to see you! But 
what a stormy night for acall! Bostick (hang- 
ing up bis dripping coat)—I know it is bad ; but 
it is an ideal night for finding people at home. 








The Wabash Railroad 


is acknowledged by travelers to be the short- 
est, best and quickest line from Canada to 
Chicago, St. Louis, Kansas City, Mexico, Cali- 
fornia and all west and south-west points. Its 
train equipment is superlatively the finest in 
America. It is the great trunk line that passes 
through six States of the Union and makes 
direct connection with one hundred and nine- 
teen other railroads. See that your ticket 
reads via Wabash. Time tables and all par- 
ticulars from any railway agent or J. A, 
Richardson, Canadian passenger agent, N.'E. 
cor. King and Yonge streets, Toronto. 


Strange, but True 


The child that cannot 
digest milk can digest 
Cod-liver Oil as it is pre- 
pared in Scott’s Emul- 
sion. Careful scientific 
tests have proven it to be 
more easily digested than 
milk, butter, or any other 
fat. That is the reason 
why puny, sickly chil- 
dren, and thin, emaciated 
and anemic persons grow 
fleshy sorapidly on Scott's 
Emulsion of Cod-liver 
Oil and Hypophosphites 
when their ordinary food 
does not nourish them. 


Don't be persuaded to accept a sudstitutel 


Scott & Bowne, Belleville.  50c, and $1. 


HELP WANTED 


iS THE CRY FROM 


THE DYSPEPTIC 











ANSWERS THE CALL 


IT BRINGS PROMPT RELIEF 
AND CURES INDIGESTION 
IN ALL FORMS 


K D.C, PILLS CURE CONSTIPATION 
WHEN TAKEN WITH K. D.C, 





B. LINDMAN, owner of the Wil- 
kinson Truse, the only truge that 
willocure RUPTURE permanen t. 
ly, has hie offices in the Rossin 
House Blook, Toronto. 

Those wenaing Trusses, and aleo 
physicians. are Invited to examine 
thie great boon for the ruptured 


FOR 
PRINTING AND BOOKBINDING 


OF EVERY DESORIPTION GO TO 


HUNTER, ROSE & CO. * qyeiasten,t* 


Estimates given. Telephone 545. 





James’ Cleaning and Dyeing Works 
Of 153 Richmond Street West, bave opened a 
BRANCH OFFICE AT 326 YONGE ST. 


Where they will be bappy to greet new and old customers. 
All orders promptly executed. Head Office telephone 656. 


Dry Kindling Wood 


Delivered any address, 6 crates $1.00; 18 orates $2.00 
A Orate holds as much as a barrel. 


HARVIE & CO: 7° and 72 Esplanade Weot. 
Tel. 1570 or send Post Card, ‘Jacques & Hay old Bid’ys) 
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Consistency is a rare jewel even in matters 


pertaining to music, as the following somewhat 


amusing incident will testify : The officials of 


one of the largest and wealthiest Presbyterian 
congregations in this province were recently 
approached in connection with a proposed per- 
formance of The Messiah in their church, there 
being no public hali in the town sufficiently 
large for a proper production of the work in- 
tended. The good elders consented to the use 
of the church, provided some ‘‘ objectionable” 
instruments were not included in the orches- 
tra. The fun of the thing consists in the fact 
that the church in question purchased a good- 
sized pipe-organ several years ago which con- 


tains the usual imitations of the brass, wood 


wind and string sections of the modern or- 
chestra, Just why the simon pure article is 


under condemnation is difficult to understand. 


Would it not be more consistent to have the 
substitutes for the “objectionable” instru- 


ments removed from the church organ which 
leads the congregation in the psalms and 


hymns on the Sabbath? Fancy the officials of 


any church objecting to the instruments neces- 
sary fora performance of Handel's great ora- 
torio and at the Same time tolerating in their 
church organ stops bearing the names of Bas- 
soon, Oboe, Clarinet, Trumpet, Violo, Violon- 
cello, Flute, Piccolo, etc. Yet the incident 
above recorded actually occurred during the 
past fortnight within two hours’ rail-ride of 
Toronto. 


Mr. W. E. Fairclough (Fellow of the Royal 
College of Organists), organist of All Saints’ 
church, gives the first of his fourth series of 
organ recitals this afternoon at four o'clock. 
The programme will include the following 
works: Prelude and Fugue in E fiat, J. S 
Bach; Meditation in a Cathedral, E Silas; 
Sonata Pastorale, Op. 88, Josef Rheinberger ; 
Allegretto in B minor, Alexander Guilmant ; 
Epithalame, Georges MacMaster; Intermezzo, 
Mascagni; March for a Church Festival, Best. 
Mr. Fairclough will be assisted by Mr. Walter 
H. Robinson, tenor, who will sing a recit. and 
aria from Barnby’s Rebekah, and Gounod’s 
Glory to Thee, My God, This Night. These 
recitals have in the past been of the greatest 
value to students of the organ and of much 
interest to the general public. A wide range of 
organ literature has been presented in each 
series, and this, combined with the musicianly 
interpretations which have always charac- 
terized Mr. Fairclough’s work, has rendered 
these recitals one of the most impor/ant regu- 
lar undertakings among the musical events 
of our local season. 


The directors of the Metropolitan School of 


Music ‘Ltd.) were treated to an agreeable sur- 
prise last week, in the form of an offer of a 


| lish musical festivals, Five hundred voices in 





gold and a silver medal from a private gentle. | 


man not connected with the institution and | 


who desires to be announced merely as A 


| 


Friend. These medais are to be awarded inJune | 


next to the two of this season’s piano pupils 
who show the highest (and to the examiners a 
satisfactory) degree of talent, progress and pro- 
ficiency in study at the Metropolitan, under Mr, 
W. O. Forsyth, the music director. The ten 
scholarships announced for competition in the 
piano, vocal and elocutionary departments of 
the West Ead school have been creating a very 
lively interest. The final date for entrance by 
intending competitors is October 12. Personal 
application at the office of the institution, 1494- 
96 Queen street west, is necessary. 


Frederic Archer, the eminent organist, gave 
a recital at the College of Music on Saturday 
afternoon last. The concert hall of the College 
was filled with a large audience of students 
and friends of the institution, who listened 
with rapt attention to the masterly perform- 
ances of one of the foremost of living concert 
organists in a comprehensive programme of 
classical and modern organ music. 

. 


That Mr, A. B. Jury has many warm friends 
in Elm street Methodist church was amply 
demonstrated on Monday evening of last week, 
when he and Mrs, Jury were presented with a 
handsome silver service by the choir, Epworth 
League and Sabbath school workers of the 
church. The presentation was accompanied 
by an address, from which I quote the follow- 
ing extract concerning Mr. Jury's musical 
work whilst connected with the choir of the 
church ‘** All who have been brought into 
contact with you, whether in the choir or in 
the League, bear witness to the energy and 
zeal that you have brought to bear upon every- 
thing that you have undertaken. As a choir 
leader you have been painstaking, enthusiastic 
and faithful in your high conception of the 
position.” The address was signed by Miss 
Ella Archivald on behalf of the choir, Mr. Dan 
Scott on behalf of the League, and Mr, R, H. 
McBride on behalf of the Sabbath school, 


The first rehearsal of the Mendelssohn Choir 
was held on Monday evening last at the 
Y. W. C. Guild Hall, McGill street. There 
was a large attendance of old and new mem- 
bera, and the general quality of the chorus 
proved to be an advance over the exceptionally 
high standard shown last season. This was 
true of all parts of the chorus, but more par- 
ticularly of the tenor and alto sections. The 
election of officars for the ensuing season took 
place during the evening, when the following 
gentlemen were elected : Honorary president, 
Major A. M. Cosby; president, Mr. W,. E, 
Rundle; vice presidents, Messrs. W. H. 
Elliott and J. Hammersley Willson; secre- 
tary, Dr. Harold Clarke; assistant secre- 
tary, Mr. A. L, E, Davies; treasurer, 
Mr. T. Harold Mason; assistant trea 
surer, Mr. A. S. Glasgow; committee, 
Messrs. A. E. Huestis, E, J. Lye, J. Massie, W. 


| ner of one of these scholarships for 1894 5, is en- 


| the plan adopted in the conduct of several Eux- 


H. Hewlett, W. C. Fox, S. S, [Martin, Dr. C. E. 
Stacey and Dr. G. A. Richardson, The next 
rehearsal of the society will take place on 
Tuesday evening of next week inthe Y.M.C.A. 
lecture hall, Yonge street. This change in the 
rehearsal evening for next week, from Monday 
to Tuesday, was decided upon in resp nse*to 
numerous requests from members of the chorus 
who wish to attend the Melba concert on Mon- 


day evening. 

































































































Toronto Conservatory of Music 


EDWARD FISHER, Magical Director. 
ANNUAL ANNOUNCEMENT OF 


SCHOLARSHIPS 


FOR OPEN COMPETITION 


Pianoforie—Tea: here, Edward Fisher, J. D. A. Tripp, 
J W. F. Har:ieon. 

Voice—Teachers, Mire Norms Reynolds, Mme. d’ Auria, 
Mre. J. W. Bradley. Miss Denzil. 

Organ—Teachere, A. 8. Vogt, J. W. F. Harrison, Mise S. 
E. Dallas. 

Composition—Teacher, J. Humfrey Anger (Mus. Bic, 
Oxon , F.R.0.0 ) 


Elementary Pianoforte — Three free and ten 


Partial echolersbipe. 
Total Value - - - $1,200 


Fourteen full scholarships and ten partial sobolar- 
ships as above, good from Ootober 21st to the end of Jane, 
1896, will be awarded to candidates whose proficiency 
and talent meet the requirements of the examiners. 
Oandidates for 





















¢ The Toronto Vocal Club, Mr. W. J. McNally 
conductor, held its first rehearsal for this 
season on Monday evening last. There was 
a good attendance and from the euthusiasm 
shown by the membership there is every 
reason to anticipate a successful year for 
this popular organization. 





TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Ltd., in affiliation 
with the University of Toronto. Vooal. Piano. Organ. 
Theory. Violin, ‘Cello departments. Students prepared 
for University degrees. Diplomas, Medals, Certificates, 
Ssholarehips awarded. GEORGE GOODEREAM, 

F. H TORRINGTON, Mas. Director President. 


IGNOR FRANCESCO D’AURIA 
Author of New Method of Singing, endorsed by Patti. 


VOCAL INSTRUCTION 





Miss Laura Sturrock, who for some time past 
has been pursuing her vocal studies wich Mr, 


E. W. Schack, has escsives — sys eR OE fF SIE oven kg coptoehs wens Must be under 18 years OPERA, CONCERT, ORATORIO 
solo contralto at Westminster Presbyterian | Voice (soprano and contralto) ........ “18 years | HARMONY, COUNTERPOINS 
church, Winnipeg. Miss Sturrock left for her | Yolee (tenor and baritone)............ « Bae ores ps ae ge ng tan 
. ~~. — << f G Seb Ces sbS6e UR 4NSESSU CC COR TD COES a8, 90 for mill- 
new home on Wednesday last. COMPU sisi decs cesessecceses. “25 years gary Landa Weeds temas a6 Dentin, Room id, Oddtel- 
rs Elementary Pilanoforte.......... 16 years | lows’ Building, cor. Yonge and College Streete. Als) at 


Toronto Conservatory of Music. Reception hours 2 30 to 
3 80 p.m. 


R. FRED WARRINGTON 


Concert Baritone and Vocal Teacher 


Studio, Room No. 8, Nordheimer’s, 15 King St. E. 
Voices tested free of charge. Residence, 214 Oarlton 
street, Toronto 


Miss NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 
Profeseor of Singing Toronto Conservatory of Music and 
Conductor of the Toronto University Ladies’ Glee Club. 
Concerte directed. Voice production and the Art of Sing- 
ing taught. Ooncert reperto're formed. Graduate and 
certificated pupil of Mr. W. Eiliott Haleam. 
Residence— 86 Major Street 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 
Organist &t. Patrick’s Church 
TRBACHER OF 
PIANO, VIOLIN AND ’CELLO 
At Conservatory of Music 
and 94 Gerrard Street East 


Candidates for the Elementary Piano scholarships 
must bs beginners or shall not have taken more than one 
q iarter’s instruction. All winnere will be entitled to all 
Conservatory advantages. Application must be made per- 
sonally or by mail on or before Octobor 7th. Pianoforte 
candidates will please state the scholarship they are com- 
peti-g for, the advanced or elementary. Notice of date 
of competition will be sent each candidates. 


There is another excellent opening for an 
organist and choirmaster, this time in an 
Eastern city of this province and in a Presby- 
terian church. An official of the church has 
communicated with me concerning the matter, 
and intimates that the salary would be about 
four hundred dollars per annum, I will be 
pleased to give further information to any 
candidates for the position who might apply to 
me for it. As will ba remembered by readers 
of this column, there are, besides the above 
mentioned vacancy, two others in the western 
part of the province, one in a prosperous city 
of about twelve thousand inhabitants, the 
other in a lively town of about three thousand 
—salaries respectively five hundred dollars and 
three hundred and fifty dollars, From what I 
personally know of the vacancy in the Western 
city, I can confidently state that a capable 
organist and choirmaster, who at the same time 





RTHUR E. FISHER 
MUS. BAO., A.R.O.O. and A.T.O0.L. (Eng.) 
Principal of the Theoretical Department Torento Col- 
lege of Music. 
lreotor of Music Kingston Ladies’ College. 
Organist and Choirmaster First Congregational 
Church, Kingston, 
Has resumed teaching in TORONTO on 4th September ; In 
KINGSTON on 7th September. 


Address all communications— 
Dominion Chambers, Spadina Ave., Toronto 


F. H. TORRINGTON 


Organist Metropolitan Church. 
Conductor Toronto Philharmonic Chorus and Orchestra. 
Director Toronto College of Music. 





TEACHER OF 
has qualified himself thoroughly as a piano; | , W GRAY, A.L.SD (Eng. 
instructor on modern lines, would, if possessed | Piano, Organ, “= — and Ensemble J e — VOICE pocwes teen ae) eaLuer 
of the necessary push and ambition, be assured ying The only representative and author!z2d master from the 


London School of Debutante, Eag., in thie country. 
Pupil of the world renowned Ohevalier Ofoardo Barri. 
Address— Toronto School of Debutants, 
Arcade, Yonge Street, City. 
All consultations confidential and gratis 


Solo Singers prepared for Oratorio, Concert and Church 
Repertoire. (Pub‘ic introductions for vocalists and solo 
performere, and teachers’ positions secured.) 

Address— 12 Pembroke Street 

Or Toronto Vollege of Music. 


METROPOLITAN 


SCHOOL OF MUSIC, Ltd. 


1494-96 Queen Street West ~ = TORONTO 
THOS. CRAWFORD, M.P.P., President. 


SCHOLARSHIPS 


Ten Scholarshipe—4 Piano, 4 Vocal, 2 Elocution—are offered 
for competition, good for eight months’ free instruction 
from November 1. Senior and intermediate grade piano 
candi Sates to be between 14 and 20 years old; janior to be 
under 13 and with less than twelve months’ previous study. 
Male vocal candidates to be over 18; young ladies over 16. 
Elocution, no age stipulation. Personal application neces- 
sary, not later than October 12. 
W. O FORSYTH, Music Director. 


MISS McCARROLL 


Teacher of Harmony and Counterpoint 
At the Toronto Conservatory of Music and the Bishop 
Strachan School, will receive private pupils in the above 
branches, also in Piano Playing, at her 


STUDIO, 539 Spadina Avenue 


MISS LENA M. HAYES, A.T.C.M. 
SOLO VIOLINISTE 
Teacher of Violin 
152 Grange Ave. Toronto Conservatory cf Music. 


Miss MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. 
Pianist and Accompanist Piano pupila and concert 
engagements accepted at Conservatory of Masic or reel- 
derce, 78 Wellesley street. 


ME: 4 ARNOLD JONES 
SOPRANO SOLOISTS 
Op2n for engagement. Apply to— 
Me. I, SUCKLING, Maseey Hall. 


ISS H. M. MARTIN 
Certificated teacher VOCAL and P£ANQ, of To- 
ronto College of Music. Vocal pupil of Mr. Hasiam. Piano 
pupil of Mr. Field. Address 43 Wellesley Street, or 
Toronto College of Music. 


R W. O. FORSYTH 
A'tistic Piano Playing and Theory 
Director Me:ropo}itan #choel of Music 
Teacher of Piano at Miss Veats’ School and 
Moulton College 
Specisities—Peautifal touch and tone, musical analysis 
and interpretation. Studio for Private Lessons, 15 
King St. Eset. Reception hours: Mondays, four to five. 


W, J: McNALLy 


= 
Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church. 
Musical Director Toronto Vocal Olub. 
Teacher of Plano at the Toronto College of Music. 


Res!dence— 


of an income of at least two thousand five 
hundred dollars per annum. Dundas street 
Methodist church, London, is also advertising 
for an organist, and from all indications the 
supply of competent men does not at present 
appear to equal the demand. 


Brantford has reorganized its musical society 
for the coming season, with Frederic Rogers, 
organist of Grace church, as conductor. It is 
tne intention to make a special effort this year 
to secure a large chorus through the aid of 
neighboring towns and cities, somewhat after 





Me&; AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
Teachers of the Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo, alec 
Leader of the Ozburr Guitar and Mandolin Olub. 
Open for concert engagements. 342 Huron Street 
Or Metropolitan College of Music. 


Ltorp N. WATKINS 
inst: ace “— a a and 
nD io, Guitar, 
ries menches of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 


AFtHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church 


Piano, Organ 














and Musical Theory 
46 Phoebe Street 


the chorus, with an orchestra of one hundred, 
and soloists from New York, are being spoken 
of as the scale upoa which the enterprise is to 
be carried out. The works ,chosen are Samson 
aud Cowen’s Sieeping Beauty. Mr. Rozers ex- 
pects that Scratford will aid with one hundred 
voices, and that Paris, Simcoe, Waterford and 
other places will also help along the scheme. 


Tne Toronto Philharmonicresumed rehearsals 
on Tuesday evening last in the Y. W. C. Guild 
hall. I understand that the works taken up 
for study are to include, Handel's Messiah and 
Haydn's Creation. 


R. J. D. A. TRIPP 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 
Conductor Torento Mate Chorus Club 
Only Canadian pupil of Meszkowski, Berlin, Germany. 


Toronte Conservatory of Music, Rolleston House, 
and Ssudio—Room 14, Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge 
and College Streets, Toronto. 


R, A. S. VOGT 


Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 
Conductor Mendelssohn Choir of Toronto. Teacher of 
Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulton Jollege. Organ pupile also accepted at the 
Conservatory of Music. Residence, 64 Pembroke &t. 


MRS. WILLSON-LAWRENCE 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 
Leading Soprano Church of the Redeemer, Member Toronto 
Ladies’ Quartette. 
CHURCH D CONCERT 
Open for engagements. For terms address Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, or 102 Avenue Read 


The Catharine Cameron vocal scholarships 
for 1895 at the Toronto College of Music, eatit- 
ling the winners to one year’s free tuition under 
Signor Tesseman, have been won by Miss Etta 
Pettey, soprano, of East Toronto, and Miss H. 
Dingle, contralto,of Oshawa, Mr. Sherlock, win- 





DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 


{ 
: Teacher of Piano. | 
waged as solo tenor at the Sherbourne street 271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Methodist church. Miss Mima Lund, who had 
the Tesseman scholarship for 1894 5, has been 
enga.zed as contralto in St. Andrews’ church, 
King street. Mr, Carnahan, another of Signor 
Tesseman’s pupils, holds the position of choir- 
inaster at the Emmanuel Presbyterian church, 
East Toronto. A vocal recital of Signor Tesse- 
man’s pupils is announced for November, 


* 

Oa referring to the advertisement of the To- 
ronto Conservatory of Music in our columas, it 
will be observed that this enterprising institu- 
tion is presenting to young students in music 
an opportunity for free instruction such as has 
not been offered before in Toronto. This con- 
sists of a list of free scholarships valued at up- 
wards of twelve hundred dollars, given under 
some of the most experienced and best kuown 
teachers in the Conservatory. Fourteen fuil 
scholarships and ten partial scholarships, 
good to the end of June, 1896, are offered 
for opeu competition on conditions which are 
named in the advertisement, those winning 
to have in addition all Conservatory advant- 
ages. It will be seen that the list of teachers 
given comprises musicians of much eminence 
and professional ability, whose work, being 
systematic and on the best modern principles 
of training, insures a musical education both 
practical, comprehensive and thorough, As 
the competition is open and the conditions 
simple, many will no doubt be induced io make 
application. October 7 (Monday nex) is the 
last day on which applications are to b:; re- 
ceived, 


MPs: FRED W. LEE 
Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupile and concert engageme ts accepted 
82 Tranby Ave , or Toronto College of Music. 


Pupil of Mr. H. M. Field. | 


R. V. P. HUNT 
Studied at the Leipzig Conservatory of Music with 
=. Carl Reinecke, Prof. Dr. Papperitz, Herr Bruno Zwint- 
cher. 

Teacher of Pian» at Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Director of Mutic Deiill Ladies’ College, Oshawa. 
Organiet and Ohoirmaster Simo e St. Meth. Church, Oshawa 
Residence, 104 Maitiand Street 


R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Pref. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo piaaiss Albers Halle concerte; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, Leipzig ; pianist of the Seidl orchestra! ; 
tour in Oanada, 1862; by invitation of Theodore Thomas, 
representative Canadian solo pianist at the World’s Fair, 
Chicago. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
Addrese—105 Gloucestcr Street, or 
Torento College of Music 


MBS: A. B. JURY, A.T.C.M., Soprano 
(Gold Medalist) 
M® A. B. JURY, A.T.C.M., Baritone 
Pupile for vocal or plano and concert engagements ac- 


06 pted. 332 George Street, Teronto 
Or Metropolitan College of Music. 





32 Sussex Avenue 


MBE:: EDGAR JARVIS 

Teacher of Piano 
At Conservatory of Music, Rolleston House, Havergal Hal 
and Studio, at Messrs. A. & 8. Nordhelmen’s. 


Miss LILLIAN L, ARMSON 
ELOCUTIONIST. Graduate of Presbyterian 
Ladies’ Collexe, Toronto, and Pavil of Pref. Hynson of 
Philadelphia. Open for Concert E1gagements and Reol- 
tals. Addrese— 90 Hazelton Avenue 


MDPME. STUTTAFORD, Pupil of the 

late signor Lablache, who taught Her Majesty Queen 
Victoria vocalization. Gives thorough instruction in Voice 
Ousture, Singing, Style and Breathing, Italian method, aleo | ———_-_—_-—_—___ av ene 
Pianoforte, 183 Church St., Toronto. Terms moderate. EORGE F. SMEDLEY 


aoe ae ee Ba c 
Hct! M. MOORE, Mus. Bac. Will Be aT, ee Ree deien Soteies 
PIANO AND THEORY 


eee of an njo, Mandolin and Guitar Oluba. | 
er Toron' olloge o . trachan 
Experienced In preparing studente for the Toronto Uni- 7 pe yom one 
versity examinations in music. 


bee wee Ladies’ College. 

dio: y 

Plano pupil of H. M. Fieid. Addrese— nate 
20 Maitiand Sireet, or Toronto College of Muelo. 


Cellege of Music, 12 Pembroke St. 
—— - . M ISS CARTER 
ALTER H. ROBINSON 
W Singing Master, Gentes and Tenor Soloiet. ‘aoe ee 


TEACHER of Psat 
Gives Instruction tn Veice Culture Will resume tnition October 1st. oe 
yoo, es at Serene Sohool cf Music, Ltd., —_—— CC 
Parkdale. an avergal Hall Ladies’ School, Conductor of 
Church cf Redeemer Choir, Toronto Untverelty Glee Club TAMMERING — CHURCH’S AUTO. 
ard Galt Philharmonic Soctety Stodio— ; VOCE SCHOOL, 53 Alexander St , Toronto, 
Care R. 8. WILLIAMS & SON CO, Ltd., 143 Yonge St | C8MAda. No advance fee. Cure guaranteed. Stammer. | 

















Mr. Clarence Nicol, a former organ pupil 
of Mr. A. S. Vogt, has been appointed organist 
of the Brockville Presbyterian church at a 
salary of $600 per annum, M oOvDERATO, 





ing iu Koglish, German and French permanently cured. 


ME. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 
Organist and Choirmaster All Saints’ Ohuroh. 
Masical Directoy Him lton Ladies’ College. 
TRACHER OF 
Piano and Organ Playing and Theory 
Ha-mony snd Counterpoint tanght by correspondence 
Adirew, 6 Glen Road, or Toronto Coll, of Music 


CrRit E. RUDGE, Mus Bac. 
Professor of Music 
Cholrmaeter Grace Oburch, 
VOICE COLTIVATION A SPECIALTY 
Candidates prepared for Ualversity examiaation in Har- 
mony, C unterpoint, etc. Piano lessons alen given 
Studio, 14 Grenville Street 


R CHAS. EB. SAUNDERS 
SIVGING WASTER AND FLULIGT 


Pupile received for the study of voice production, artistic 
singing and flite playing Voice production taught, ac- 
cording to the method of Mr. W, Elliott Haslam, Concert | OPERA 
engagements accepte?. 39 St. Mary Street “ ° 


M® CHARLES BE. MUSGRAVE __ 











Cholly—Thought you were going to marry 
Miss Kostique¢ Gussie—Going to awsk her 
tonight. My chawnces are about even. ‘' How 
so, deah boy?” ‘She must say either ‘yes’ 
or ‘no,’” 


“Once,” she mused, ‘‘I felt as if all the 
world were against me. Yea; the first time 
I fell off my wheel.’ —Deftroit Tribune. 


** Madam, why did you not keep the last girl 
I sent you?” ‘*She was much. too good-look- 
ing. I told you I wanted a plain cook.”— 
Detroit Free Press. 

Piano Tuner—Good day, madam ; I came to 
tune your piano. Pianiste— But I did not send 
for you. Piano Tuner—I know, but your next- 
door neighbor did.—Freund’s Musical Weekly. 


Singing 


VOICE PRODUCTION 


AND SPECIAL 








A ASSEY MUSIC HALL BUREAU 
ANNOUNCEMENT 
To Manacer?, Musical Boci-ties Conductors, Entertain- 


ment eee Lape ype py ete.: a five for the PIANIST 

Booklog and Engagiog of C.nedian, Ameiioan and Fo:eign individual c istic: -h S; 
Musical Artiete, and Literary Tsient, hae been op ned in | Open for engacements fr Conocerte, Balle, E sgagemente, individual characteristics of each Singer. 
connection with this ball. For icformation as to terme, Parties, etc. SPECIAL COURSE 


dates and other particulars apply to I. E. SUCKLING, 


9 Nassau @ 
Manager, Massey Music Hall, Toronto. m Stvect, Toronto 


8 
Or, Whaley, Royce & Co., 158 Yonge Str: et. Address— 


~W. ELLIOTT HASLAM 


Specialties of Canada’s Leading Music Emporium 
Which carry rey ee in a FIRST-OLASS MUsiv 
SUPPLY HOUSE. 


The “IMPERIAL” 


Guitars, Mandolins, Banjos and Band 
Instruments 


Are the BEST MANUFACTURED. All the popular music 
of the day. 


SEND FOR OATALOGUES. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
158 Yonge Street - TORONTO, Canada 


ESTABLISHED 1864 


EDWARD LYE & SOoNs 
Organ Builders 


18 St. Albans, 5 and 7 St. Nicholas S:reet 
TORONTO 


Specifications and estimates for new organ ° 

tions and repairs sent free on application, — 
Good Second-Hand Organs for Sale 
M!ss FANNIE aan 
‘ellow Toronto College of Mnsi 
Concert Pianist and ‘Accompanist 7 

Choir Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, and 
teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of Music, 





—— engagements =) a lo 
Telephone 1068. arliament Street, or 


The Toronto College of Music. 


W. F. HARRISON 
Grvanist and Choirmaster 8¢. Simon's Church. 
Musica. Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto Conserva' of 
Musio, Bishop Strachen School, Mise Veuls’ School”, 


13 Dunbar Road . « Besedale 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


wirectrese and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Ohoir, 
Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit: 
by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


essences 
W. H. HEWLETT, Organist and Choir- 
AA ood _— ir — a Methodist Ohurch, 
el, ‘eacher of Pi 
Address 605 Yonce 8t., or Toronto Gaannvetars +Y Gok. 


MES. MaRIE KLINGENFELD | 
M 
ME. #. KLINGENFELD peer 
come wanes Concert Violinist 
Pupils received in Violin, Voice ture, tan and 


Theory, at Nordhelmer’s, (Room 3), 505 Sherbourne St., o 
Metropolitan College of Music, Paskdate is 


SCHOOL FOR VOCAL 
GUITAR AND MANDOLIN 
10 1-2 SHUTER STREET 
Open for concert engagemente. E. Maud Monaghan 


HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 
Any number of mustolate supplied oe shccwes notiea” A 
Gt aabgeoaie diame Pp! on shortest notice. All 


MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 
Specia! for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions. 
Address— 66 Agnes Strees, Toronto. 


M. KNAGGS, 
VIOLIN AND GUITAR MAKER 

My new violins are scientifically constructed of choice old 
wood and coated with a beautiful ofl varnish (my own 
make). They are equalintone, workmanship and varnish 
to the best modern violins. Artistic repairing, bows re- 
haired ; the very finest Italian and German etringe for 
gale. Room No. 4, 44 Adelaide Street East. Residence, 7. 
Wood Streets. 


OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge Street 

Maker and Repairer of Vio 
lina, Violae, ‘Cellos and Man- 
doling. Guitars aleo repaired. 
Over 40 years’ exverience. Fifty hand-made Violine and 
Violas for sale. Violins bought and eol4, or exchanged by 
paying diffzrence. Repairing old violins a specialty. 


BEAUMONT JARVIS 
ARCHITECT 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, TORONTO 
Telephone 2274. 

















EDUCATIONAL, 





BRITISH AMERICAN 


Business 
College co. uta. 


CONFEDERATION LIFE BLD'G, TORONTO 


Capital - - $10,000 
DIREOTORS—E iw. Trout, E. R. OC. Olarkson, F.O.A.- 
ar Caldecott, Wm. MoOabe, FLA. ay yd 
son, Q.0. 
Handsome free catalogues sent on application to— 
DAVID HOSKINS, Secretary. 


BARKER’S 
Shorthand and Business School 


739 Yonge Street, cor. Bloor 
Branch—349 Spadina Avenue 


Special Session for Teachers July 
and August 


Pamphlet, ‘‘Which System?” and Olrcul 
eiuen y rcular sent to any 


: K. ARNOTT, B.A., 31 Elm Street 
TUTOR 
Matriculation work a specialty. 
SCHOOL FOR JUNIOR BOYS 


45 Bloor Street East 
Desirable locality. Oomfortable home. Thorough 














grounding in all branches. Terms moderate. 


Apply to— W. MAGILL, Principal. 
Boarding and Day Sohool re-opens 20d September. 





Master 


Begs to announce that from October ist he is prepared to give instructions in — 


AND CULTIVATION 


LESSONS TO 


Professional Artists in Style and Repertoire for Opera, 
Cratorio and Concert 


Roles passed or re-studied, with such original embellishments or modifications to 
the voice of the Singer, as will place in the best possible light the Artist’s capabilities. 

ORA rORIO.— lhe best traditional renderings of Recit. and Aria in the standard Oratorios. 

CONCERT.—A suitable refertoire tormed, calculated to display to the best advantage the 


FOR TEACHERS 


MESSRS, A. & S. NORDHEIMER, ToronTo. 


Oct. § 








Ss 


‘ 


Mrs. Alex 
Jarvis are © 
Chimay. T 
and the Mer 


Cc. Huber 
College, To 
Brasenose C 
the summer 
street. Mr. 
Montreal b; 
Wednesday 
in Oxford. 


Mr, Artht 
University | 
gailed for O: 
enter the U 


The patro 
on Ostober 
Murrich, J 
Davidson, 
Mrs. Miles 


A special 
to all consvu 
water famin 
physicians ¢ 
Sold by all v 
ing hotels. 
weather set 
street. 


> 


Ho 
of | 


Eye Testin 
Our DOCT 


| 
a 
8 Refraction 
144 
YONG 
ST. 


TS 


Tuesday, 








Startin: 





| Never 





Th 





J 


M*. ARTHU 


Monday and 


“FOR 


“TE 


Friday aud 


"LA E 
PRI] 


MONDA' 


PRINCES 


MR. 


PIN! 
[pane 


THU a@sDAY 
FRIDAY 
and) = ATU 


Mr. | 


Toureday Even 
Satarday Mati 


MC 
ting} O 


Special | 
Sale of seate 





. 
Emporium 
ASS MUsiv 


id Band 


pular music 


20. 
Canada 





SONS 
rs 


S Si reet 


reconstruc. 


ale 





6 of Music) 
urd 

and 
ual, 


, OF 
of Music. 


rch. 

8, Whitby 
rvatory of 
JchooL 


lale 


thodist 


se, Whit. 
lusic, 


Choir- 
Organ 
yet Mnalo, 





olimist 
Lis 

lano and 
ne St., or 





OLIN 
naghan 


TRA 
certs, &o. 
tice. All 





ER 

shoice old 
(my own 
d varnish 
bows re- 
ringe for 
dence, 7( 





cme 


sling and 
anged by 
y. 





TO 





| 





July 


| to any 





Kast 
orough 


ipal. 


ns to 
eS. 
riOs. 


» the 


1895 


Social and Personal. 


Mrs. Alexander Cameron and Miss Constance 
Jarvis are visiting the Princess de Chimay at 
Chimay. They will shortly go thence to Rome 
and the Mediterranean, wintering in Ezypt. 

J 


Oct. 5, 











C. Hubert Carleton, a graduate of Trinity 
College, Toronto, who is now a student at 
Brasenose College, Oxford, has been spending 
the summer vacation at his house on Crawford 
street. Mr. Carleton sailed for England from 
Montreal by the steamship Lake Superior on 
Wednesday, October 2, to continue his studies 
in Oxford. 


Mr. Arthur Stringer, whose contributions on 
University life have enriched these columns, 
gailed for Oxford on Wednesday, where he will 
enter the University. 


The patronesses of the Victoria Club’s dance 
on Ostober 10 are: Mrs. Cosby, Mra. Mc- 
Murrich, Mrs. Sweny, Mrs. Wright, Mrs. 
Davidson, Mrs. Lyman Jones, Mrs, Scarth, 
Mrs. Miles and Mrs, Hay. 





Special Inducements. 


A special reduction is offered for gross lots 
to all consumers of Eudo Water during the 
waterfamine, ‘‘ Eudo” is indorsed by the best 
physicians and patronized by leading citizens. 
Sold by all wine merchants, druggists and lead- 
ing hotels. Send in your orders before cold 
weather sets in to the head office, 311 Yonge 


street. 








A rr ¢ 
Host 
‘of Novelties 


In Sterling Silver—silver 


that has 925 parts out of 


& 
1,000 pure. | 
All the newest, daintiest 
and prettiest goods to be 

© 


had can be seen in our new 

stock. 
‘ye Testina by 
Our DOCTOR of 
Refraction FREE. 


144 
ig 


« RENTS’ 


70 RONT O 

OPERA HOUSE 
MATINEES 

Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday 








ONE WEEK 
Starting Monday, Oetobsr 7 





| Never Before at Popular Prices 





The Taleated Actress 


Miss 
Jeffreys 
Lewis 


SUPPORTED BY 








M*. ARTHUR FORREST and an Excellent 
Company 


Minday and Tuesday Evenings, Tucsday and 
Thursday Matinees 


“FORGET ME NOT” 


“THE CREOLE” 


Friday aud Saturday Evenings and Saturday 
Matinee 


“LA BELLE RUSSE"™ 
PRINCESS THEATER 





Nt&XT WEEK 


MONDAY, TUESDAY and WEDNESDAY 
Last Performances of the 


PRINCESS THEATER STOCK CO. 


INCLUDING 


MR. FREDERICK BOND 


Presenting te 3-Act Comedy 


PINK DOMINOS 


yasy  QCT. 10, 11, 12 


ad SaTURDAY 
THE ROMANTIO ACTOR 
Mr. James O'Neill 
Io Superb Standard Productions. 
raumtey Bveaine } VIRGINIUS 
Friday 


MONTE CRISTO | { Evening 
wey) COURIER OF LYONS 


Evenin 
Or, The Leeurque’s Case. 
Special Cast, Scene -y ard Appointments 
Sale of seats begin nex) Tuesday. 


TORONTO SATURDAY 
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The Julian Sale Leather Goods Co., of Toronto, Ltd. 


feer—105 King Street West 


=. MANUFACTURERS OF 


Fine Travelling 
AND 


Leather Goods 









BRIEF BAGS ‘reco, Green sea 


nd Grain Leathers 











DICKSON & 
“a TOWNSEND 


2972 


IMPORTANT SALE 


Household Effects 


| 
{ 
{ 
| SS 
! 
Valuable Pictures, Bric-a-Brac, 
and Art Objects 
| 
| 


By inetruction we will sell at t 1¢ late residence of 


MAS. W. K. MERRITT... 


AND 


. SIR W. P. HOWLAND 


NO 215 SEMCOE STREET 


ON MONDAY, OCTOBER 7; 


The whole of ths Household Furniture, Pictures Bric-a- 
Brac and Art Obj sote, and at the same time 


Horses, Carriages, Robes. Harness, and the Con- 
tents of the Coach House 
Sale at llam. 





Terms Cash 
DICKSON & TOWNSEND, Auctioneere. 





RUGS 


FOSTER, PENDER & CO. 


More Widely 
rene 


Toan any other Phrenologist 
in the Dominion is Prof Hugo 
Campbell, M.A., LP., of the 
Fowler-Welle Institute. He tells 
positively: Your proper place 
in life, what you can do best, 
the peculiarities of your consti- 
tution, your chances of health 
and longevity, your marriage adaptation, beeldes all your 
strong and weak pointe, and how to improve, cultivate, 
correct and make the mostof them Lady In attendance 
Roome, 191} Yonge Street, opposite Eaton's. 





The 


Lowest... 
Yet 





This picture is a /ac-simz/e of a combination 
roll-top typewriter desk and letter cabinet, 
with a BLECKENSDERFER typewriter, fitted 
up complete. We are selling this very hand- 
some piece of office furniture, INCLUDING 
TYPEWRITER, for $65. No such value any- 
where else in Canada 











NEXT THE MAIL BUILDING 


TORONTO FURNITURE SUPPLY CO, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
} 
56 King Street West 
| 





Dutch 
Flowering 


now 
have 


Plant 
and you will 
lots of bloom by 


Xmas. 


For Early Spring 
Flowering in the 
rden bulbs must 


right 


varden 

be planted this fall. 
Our Autumn Cat- 

alogue free. 





The STEELE, 
BRIGG 3 SEED CO. 
Limited 


130-132 King St, East 
Tel. 1982 





| 
| 


JUST PUBLISHED 


A New and Continuous Story 


A Galloway 
Herd “ty s. e. crocxerr 


Author of ‘‘The Stickit Minister,” ‘‘The Raiders,” ‘‘The 
Lilac Sunbonnet,” ‘‘ The Men cf the Moes-Hags,” eto. 


12mo. 289 pages. Cloth, 81; Paper, 50s. 


‘A GaLLoway Herp” is somewhat in the vein of ‘‘ The 
Li'ac Sunbonnet "—that fe to may, it is a love story, yet 
with a good deal of the quaint theological characteriz ition 
and presentments of the rugged Calloway types of the 
reverent Scottieh peasant, common to the stories in ‘‘ The 
Stickit Minister.” 


FLEMING H. REVELL CO. 


140 and 142 YONGE STREET - + TORONTO 





COAL - COAL - 


COAL: 


LOWEST MARKET PRICES 


BRANCH OFFICES: 
8884 Yonge Sa Tel. 151 
572 Queen 8t. Weet. Te). 139. 


FOSTER, PE® DER & CO. 


And 


P. BURNS & CO, ssi 


38 KING STREET EAST. 


Orricas AND YARDS: 
Yonge St. Dock. Tel. 190. 
Tel. 132. 


-PHONE 131 


New effects in new weaves. 

New patterns and fashionable colorings. 

New designs in all the populat 
Standard rug styles 


all the sizes and shapes in 


vogue are manifolded in every type of 
rug that you see here. 


A wholesale house with a retail department must possess advantages for the purchaser of a single rug 


or carpet which no purely retail store can afford 


The stock is fresher. 


There's the greater and better 


variety of patterns, styles and designs to choose from, and the business habit of a wholesale house is to 


sell all goods very close to first cost 


These 


retail trade at our warehouse in Colborne Street. 


appreciable facts are creating a surprising increase in the 


RUGS, CARPETS, CURTAINS 
AND DRAPINGS 


Foster, Pender c Co. 16 COLBORNE STREET 


FOSTER, PENDER & CO., 





16 COLBORNE STREET 


11 


[Piano R Renting 


| In this department we have Pianos for hire 
at from $2.00 to $5.00 per month, according 
to age and quality. Best possible value given, 
and six months’ rent allowed to apply if pur- 
chased. 


The R. 8. WILLIAMS & SONS 00., Ltd. 


DENTISTRY. 


D R. HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Toroxro. 


MA4£COLM W. SPARROW, Dentist 
Crowa and Bridge Work a Speciaity 
N. W. Cor. Spadina Ave. and Qieen Street, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE 2394, 


D®: CHAS. J. RODGERS 


DENTIST 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sts. 








Tel. 1946 














MASSAGE, 


Massace— —THOMAS J. R. COOK 
Graduate of West End Hospital, London, Eng. 
201 KING STREET WEST 
References from leading physicians. 





"Phone 1286. 





MEDICAL. 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homcopathist 
326-328 Jarvis Street 
Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men and 
women, Hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 











ARTISTS. 


FRANK B. CLAR 
-- 15 Toronto Street 


Pupil of Bougereiu and Douget. 
LESSONS 


5 W. L. FORSTER ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING STREET EAST 


ene .. ARTIST 


MiSs EDITH HEMMING | 


PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 
Telephone 3746. 











Stadio, 16 Ss. Joseph St., Toronto. 


F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


Late of Corner Yonge and Temperance Streets 





HAS HIS GALLERY LOCATED AT 


PORT SANDFIELD, Muskoka 


DURING THE SUMMER MONTSS. 








DANG ING. 





DAVIS J F The Professor of Dancing, 
3 Ve *s Deportment, Music, Etc. 
Has been located at the corner of Wilton Avenue and 
Mutual Street during the past 17 years, where he has 
taught thousands upon thousands (old and young) to 
dance. Always up to date in everything pertaining to re- 
fined society dancing. See Prospectus for terms, eto. 
Clasees alwaye forming. 


102 WILTON AVENUE 








PROFESSIONAL, 


GHERMAN E, TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
"Phone 164) 





Traders’ Bank Chambers, Teronto, 











FOOTWEAR : FOR « FAMILIES 
Carrying, as we do, so many different 
lines of shoes, both Home and Foreign 
manufacture, we are contident that we 
can supply tootwear to the family sat- 
isfactorily. H, & C. BLACHFORD. 


Kina Street East 











HAVE JUST RECEIVED A FULL 
range of Canadian and American Button Shoes in 
Welte and Turns for the Fall trade. All the newest styles 
for the Fali trade 
Evening Slippers in all the newest shades 


W. L Wallace, 110 Yonge St. 
For Sociaty Kvents 


And the Gaiety Season 
Now Opening 


RBEMEMBER... 

We have j 18 to hand all the lead- 
ing fashionable colore in Dress Slip- 
pers, eurpassing anything ever 
shown In this city. ‘‘ Highest clase 
goods a apecialty.’ ‘Sse our win- e 
dow display. All gocds strictly ae #7 

represented. Prices reasonable. “ 


The J. D. KING CO., Lid., 79 Kimg Street East 


Niagara Falls 
CHANGE OF TIME 
Commencing Tuesday, Sept. 17th 
THE STEAMER 


EMPRESS OF INDIA 


Will leave dally at 320 p.m. from Yonge Street Wharf 
(weet side) for 8t. Catharines and all pointe on the Welland 
Oanal, Niagara Falle, Buffalo, Rochester, New York and 
all pointe 
Tickete at all G. T. R and prinoipal ticket offices and on 
whari. 


TORONTO SAVINGS & LOAN CO. 


Subscribed Oapital................. $1,090,000 
Paid "8 So Sehbee eee cecevcececes 600,000 
FOUR PER OENT. interest allowed on deposite, and pai 
or compounded half- pensty, ak to lend. 
SOOTT, Seoretary 
10 King Street Wee 


TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 
Office and Worke—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686. 

te taken uP, Ceneet Re-lald, or Made Over. New 
Bewed and Feathers and Mattresece Reno- 
nated. ee hake. 
PFEIFFER 2&2 HOUGH BROS. 








Line 


























Ie TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 
PIANOS 


The Artistic Standard of the World 











CORTICELLI 


Have stood for nearly fifty years with- 
out a peer. ; 

Played and endorsed by the world’s 
most eminent musicians. 

In the homes of the best families the 
Dominion over. 

Recipients of medals, awards, diplo- 
mas, and kind words from thousands of 
Canadian citizens. 

Over 12,000 pianos sold. 


2¢eo 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


117 King St. West, Toronto 


Fine 
Wall Papers 


I have now received the 
larger part of my fall ship- 
ments of Wall Papers, and 
am prepared to show the lat- 
est effects in fall goods. 


SPECIAL DESIGNS 
IN WOOD FLOORS 


William H. Elliott 


40 King Street East 


GO WEST Tea Gowns, Silk Waists, Etc. 





OCTOBER 3rd, 4th, 5th 


| 
FUR CAPES ~ | 


E have been the recipients of many 
flattering comments on the elegant 
display we made ai the recent Exhi- 

bition of these goods, which were specially 
imported for us, and most of those elegant 
Tea Gowns now form a part of many fair 


THE MOST SENSIBLE STYLES 
Made in Seal, Persian Lamb, Grey Lamb, Mink? A NAD Wey 
Sable, Greenland Seal, &c., always in stock. 
Mail orders have our personal and prompt PAC! FIC 











attention 
Balt aa ' 
J.&d. LUGSDIN 104 Yonge Na patie demented Xe ladies wardrobes. We have opened up 
a another shipment of these dainty garments, 
oe Detroit - : . $ 4 00 both in Henrietta Cloth, Combination Silk 
Cleveland - . 520 and Crepon—pvices from $8.00 to $16.00. 
T Saginaw - . - I 
HEREW ARD SPENCER & (() Bay City - . 7 00 | Every lady in want of such a garment 
India and Ceylon Tea Merchants Grand Rapids - . 8 00| should see our fine display. / 
esa yao + nee site — - - ) 10 00! .. | Our stock of Silk Waists, now 
“ gz ree es a at sac ? : | so much worn, was never better. We 
: x : | 33 00 and 34 50 A have them in plain Silk, Stripes, Checks 
Minneapolis | According to Route. | - —_ I ~ ’ I ’ 
81 King Street West, Toronto , " | and Chamelon effects; also some very fretty styles for evening 
TELEPHONE 1807 TICKETS GOCD TO RE!'URN UNTIL OCT. 21 | 


wear in Crepon. 

: | Little Folks Cloaks and Wraps.—The latest novelties in 
Cream and Fawn Sealette, Cream and Fawn Eider Cloth—great 
value, from $1.75 to $6. Please call and see these novelties. 


R. WALKER & SONS kin 


$OOO% 909900 0000000000906 0990990090000 900 000 00000 
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THE PRODUCT OF... 
50 YEARS EXPERIENCE, 


FW: 


Pores The Handsomest and 


Best Working Cook- 
ing Apparatus ever 
made in Canada. 











No guessing asto heat of oven. 
Thermometer in door shows it 
exactly. Every 
cook will ap- 
preciate this 
feature. 

Oven ventil- 
ated and cem- 
ented top and 
bottom, ensur- 
ing even cook- 


99009999 989O9996 66960060 FOSOOH00 


ing. 


THE McCLARY 
M’f’g. Co., 


WOOD 


Re ante ert 


; aa 
4G (OH 


( 


Lonpon, Montreat, 
Toronto, WINNIPEG, 
Vancouver 





If your locas dealer does not handle our goods, write our nearest house. 


F9OO OOF $OO999 GS 0696966595 H 8656565460460 OSHS 





COAL +4" 
LOWEST 
PRICES 
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SATURDAY 


Millinery 


Our styles “sont les plus 










nouvelles et chic de Paris.” 
Never have the showrooms 
been filled with a higher grade 
stock than now. ‘Les fem 
mes de la mode” crowd the 
department each day, and 
orders now on band keep all 
hands as busy as bees. Every 
lady in Canada should be in- 


terested in this corner of the 
busiest store in town. 


Mantles 


Direct importations from Ber- 
lin, personally selected, are 
meeting with a ready sale, 
It will be a surprise to new 
customers to find the nattiest 
garments at popular little 
prices. We send to the ad. 
dress of any responsible fami- 
ly in Ontario several mantles 
on approval, paying express 
charges if one or more be 
kept. Allow us to recom- 
mend the Jackets made of 
Frieze, 3oucle, Cheviot, 
Tweed and beaver Cloths, at 
$5, $7.50, $8.50 and $io. 
Every garment is made well, 
latest cut and splendid fitting. 
When ordering give bust and 
waist measure, color of cloth, 
and about the prices required. 
We do the rest. 


CKENDRY gC 
“aa ToRoN 


~ CHINA HALL 


Ranson... 


A complete assortment of this pattern 
in “ WHITE CHINA.” 


Art Glass... 


A choice selection of crystal shapes 
for decorating. 


JUNOR & IRVING 


49 King Street East, Toronto 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 


IRWIN—Sept. 26 Mre. George Irwin—a daughter. 
ALLEN—Oot. 1, Mrs. 8 H Allen—a daughter. 
EDDRUP—Sept 30 Mrs. Herbert Eddrup—a daughter 
HEPBURN—Sept. 30, Mre. R. R. Hepburn—a daughter 
MACPHERSON—Sept, 30, Mrs. Wm Macpherson—a 60: 
DRAYTON—Sept. 28 Mre. Reginald Drayton—a son. 


Marriages. 

WALSH—KORMANN—On Wednesday at St. Bas!l’s church, 
Toronto, by Rev. Father Brennan, assisted by Rev. Dr. 
Treacy, Mise Feancle E Kormann, daughter cf the late 
Ignatiue Kormann, to Mr. J.O Waleh, editor of Wals/ * 
Magazine 

CROSBY—BaSOOM—O>. 1, Trueman White Crosby to 
Mary Blanch Bascom. 

CARNEY—AWDE—O>%. 1, W. Nelson Carney to Mary 
Peareon Awde 

FORSYTH—SHERBROOK—Sept. 28, Newton W. Forsyth 
to Lillan H Sherbrook. 

BRYANT—SMART--Sept. 30, H.N. W. Bryant to E Smart. 

CLARK—MURRAY—Sers. 25. R. 8. Clark to Mary § 


M array. “ 
DEX TER—FOSTER—S !pt. 28, Toomae G. Dexter to Lily 
Foster. 

















Deaths. 


OH AMBERS—S »pt, 20 Charlee Chambers, aged 21, 
COPP—Sept. 29 Oaroline Anne Thomas C pp. 

Ak sae 29 William Irwin, aged 64 
RODGER—8rps 29 William P Rodger, aged 21 
SMALLEY—Sep!. 27 Arihar S nalley, an infant. 
SWITZER-S ps. 28 Gretts Switzer. 

BRYSON—S>sps, 26 Alexsnder H. Bryson, aged 64 
MORTON—Sep?. 3), E'len MR. Morton, aged 46 
SCOTI—S pt. 26 John T. Scott, aged 65 
ANDERSON—Oct. 2 Jane Campbell Auderson, aged 65 











R. G, L. BALL 
DENTIST 
Offize, ‘The Forum,” Yonge 8t. Tel. 2138. Houre, 9-5 
Residence, 84 Bedford Road. Tel. 4067. Hours, 8-10 p.™ 
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crepon; Mes. Welford wore cream and black ; 


Oct. 12, 1895 


Social and Personal. 


On Friday evening of last week the blaze of 
light from gymnasium to basement of the 
Athletic Club gave evidence that the hand- 
some building was en fete for the first hop of 
the season. While not strictly society evente, 
these dances are graced by the presence of 
some very nice people, and many a smart 
dame cannot resist the perfect floor, the 
good music and the certainty of any number 
of partners to choose from, while les beaux 
yeux of the crowd of pretty girls who are 
always to be found at these Club dances 
attract men who often vote other dances a 
complete bore. One thing goes without say- 
ing, that a happier and better pleased party 
gathers very seldom outside the Athletic Club, 
Friday was no exception. The president of 
the lady’s committee, Mrs. W. S. Lee, who 
wore an evening gown of green velvet with 
brocade bodice and passementerie, assisted by 
several members of the house committee, re- 
ccived the guests, who poured into the wide 
gymnasium and made themselves into a solid 
blocirade about the only draighty corner of the 
vast room. as is their usual fashion. Towering 
above the medium-sized people was the light- 
footed high jumper of the London Athletic 
Club, Mr, Williams, and he danced, a la Gros- 
smith, a polka, in which he ‘‘covered the 
ground” at a record-breaking pace. Mr. Wil- 
liams made plenty of friends and is adelight- 
fully merry and insouciant specimen of young 
England. Mr. Steavenson, another London 
Athletic Club member, chatted with the men 
and women to whom he was presented, and 
laughingly begged their good wishes for the 
morrow. I did not remark that the remaining 
four of the English sextette were at the 
Athletic dance. Professor and Mrs, Goldwin 
Smith, with Miss Crooks, looked in for an hour 
ortwo. It would not seem that one could find 
anything properly done at the Athletic with- 
out the kindly presence of the master and 
mistress of the Grange, and many a word of 
appreciation which they did not hear greeted 
them as they walked across to the chairs re- 
served for them opposite the musicians’ 
gallery. Quite a number of strange faces, 


some of them very pretty ones, were seen | 


Miss Jessie Murray came 

E. H. Duggan; Miss 
Strange, Miss Orde and Miss Stanley, 
with Major and Mrs. Leigh; Mr. Remy 
Elmslie brought his daughters ; Miss Elmslie 
wore cream touched with black; Miss 
Gertrude, the fair girl whose graceful form 
and sweet face are so well known on the 
tennis lawn, was in pink and looked very 
lovely; Miss Edith Jarvis was also in pink, 
and disputed with Miss Elmslie the place of 
belle; Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Robertson, the 
lady in a white ball gown, with brocaded 
flowers in pretty tints; an always charm- 


among the dancers. 
with Mr. and Mrs. 


ing girl, Miss Temple, looked particu- 
larly well; Miss Muir of Port  Dal- 
housie, who came over for the Melba con- 


cert, was a guest at this dance ; Mrs. Alfred 
Wright brought her sister, Miss Nicoll, Dr. 
and Mrs. Garratt, Mr. and Mrs. Galbraith, Mr. 
and Mrs, Ed. Parker, Mr. and Mrs, Harley 
Roberts, Mr. Alfred Beardmore, Dr. Trowe, 
Miss Trimmingham, and the Misses Gosling of 
Bermuda, were a few whom I remarked pres- 
ent. Miss Mary Elwood, the erstwhile mer- 
maid of the swimming-bath, was in heliotrope 
with white lace; Miss Lily Phillips looked 
very pretty, as did Miss Stella Morton, in a 
rich white satin gown. Supper was very 
promptly served in the handsome dining-room, 
and the new caterer had an army of liveried 
men, resplendently ablaze with many brass 
buttons, who waited very nicely. Promptly at 
twelve the dance was concluded, and was, I 
hope, only a forecast of the success of the Club 
reunions to follow. 


A house on Carlton street, in which a solitary 
bichelor has for months been having a lonely 
tine, welcomed back its master and mistress 
last week. Mr. and Mrs. James Scott and 
their daughters have returned after a long 
s journ in the Old Country. 


Mrs, Clinch’s tea, though gotten up as an 
impromptu for Mrs. Welford, was quite a 
crush, the pretty house being packed in quite a 
nidwinter fashion. The hostess wore a most 
becoming gown of delicate green silk and 


Mrs, Kirkpatrick wore a black gown with deep 
fslls of white lace. Captain and Miss Kirk- 
patrick, Judge and Mrs. Rose, Mr. and Mrs, 
Totten, Mrs. Montizambert, Mrs. Walter Bar- 
wick, Mrs, Forester, Miss Seymour, Mrs, 
C)lumbus Greene and Miss Greene, Mr. S. 
aod Miss Small, and Mr. George Beardmore 
were a few I noticed in the crowd of guests. 

As all the little world about us knows by 
this time, there were very few Toronto people 
at the Gymkhana in Hamilton on Saturday. 
Instead of going to the afternoon’s fun at the 
Ambitious City, the Toronto Hunt Club met 
down east and had a splendid afternoon’s run. 
Whatever the friction which resulted in the 
Toronto men, women and horses hunting our 
eastern flelds instead of taking part in the 
Gymkhana, it did not seem to worry much the 
merry train who went flying across country, 
some getting tumbles but no one being any 
the woree therefor. Mrs, Carruthers on Glen 
lox was first in at the finish, and had a sly 
Reynard been there as well, yet another brush 
would have gone where several have gone 
before. Miss Beardmore, on Lassie, Miss 
Cawthra on Firm, Miss Janes on Woodstock, 
Mrs, J. K. Kerr on Eric and Miss Lee on 
Sweetheart were a quintette of horsewomenu 
who would have been good company for Miss 
Hendrie and have done their graceful part at 
the races if—but what's to be gained by re- 
Rretting a contretemps? The only thing to be 
done now, says a leading huntsman, is to in- 
vite the Hamilton Jockey Club down here and 
Out-do our record in treating them well, 

co 

Mr, H. G. McMicken, popularly known as 
“Ham,” Canadian General Agent of the (reat 
Northern Railway, has left Toronto to accept a 
more responsible position in Duluth. He will 
be greatly missed, tor there was not a more 
Popular or efficient railroad man in Canada in 


his line. a 


One of the prettiest weddings of the season 
in Ingersoll took place on Wednesday of last 




















































Change of Season 
New Season Hosiery 





















opened, and our 
openings. 
Lasies’ Ali wool Cashmere Hose, «xtra heavy? 200. 


pair 

Ladies’ Plain and Ribbed Cashmere Hose, spliced 
heel and toe, 250. 

Special, Ladies’ High Spliced Ankle, Fall-fashioned, 
Cashmer~ Hose, 3 for $1 

Ladies’ Extra Heavy High Spliced Ankles and 
Double Soles, Cashmere Hose, 500, or 3 for $1 40. 

Ladies’ Plain or Drop Stitch, Black and Tan, Lisle 
Thread Hose, 3 for $1. 

Ladies’ Extra Fine Natural Wool Hose, high epliced 
ankles, 500. or 3 for $1 40. 

These are entirely free f1om dye of any kind. 


DURING 
RE-BUILDING 


EASURE our talk of hosiery by what follows. 
good name for fine hosiery is borne out in the whole range of 


R. SIMPSO 


All the new season’s goods are 


Special, Ladies’ Heavy Ribhed Cashmere Hose, 
double heel and toe, 3 for $1. 

Ohildren’s All-wool Ribbed Cashmere Hose, double 
heel and toe, 200, 

Children’s Double Knee, Heel and Toe, Ribbed 
Cashmere Hose, all e!zes, 259. 

Children’s Heavy Plain All-wool Hose, 2 for 25c., up 
to efze 74 

Boye’ Heavy Ribbed Wool Hose, double heel and 
toe, all eizes, 250. 

Special, Ladies’ Plein Saxony Wool, extra fine, 
double heel and toe, 3 for $1. 


A RE RA CP 


84, 86, 88, 90 YONGE 8ST, 
TORONTO 





IN ALL THE CITIES OF 


GREAT BRITAIN AND 


Call and Inspect Goods, 


Everywhere, 
WREYFORD & CO. 


application. 





Take 
Toilet 
Bottles 


A simple _ illustration 
of the marvelous complete- 
ness of this season’s impor- 
tations will be found in our 
TorLet BoTt.es. 

Over 150 designs are 
now shown by us, begin- 
ning at a small, NEAT CUT 
GLASS PERFUME WITH STER- 
LING SILVER MOUNTS AT $1 
and traveling by easy stages 
up to 14 KT. GOLD ONES 
with DIAMonps AND Sap- 
PHIRES AT $70 EACH. 

Such designs and such 
values have never been seen 
hitherto. 


eo 
Ryrie Bros. 
Jewelers and Silversmiths 
Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. 


Try mail ordering from us. 
Money back if wanted. 





week, when Mr. Robert Scott of Edinburg, 
Scotland, was married to Miss Agnes L. Chad- 
wick of Ingersoll. The marriage took place 
at the residence of the bride’s brother-in-law, 
Mr. Aaron Christopher, in the presence of a 
large and fashionable assemblage. The cere- 
mony was performed by Rev. Arthur Murphy, 
M.A. Mr. H. Summer was groomsman. The 
bridesmaids, Miss Jean Christopher and Miss 
Mary Chadwick, were charmingly gowned in 
pink silk trimmed with white lace and chiffon, 
and carried bouquets of pink roses. The bride 
wore her traveling-dress, a stylish suit of 
brown ladies’ cloth, and very stately and beau- 
tiful she was; indeed, the cynosure of all eyes, 


The service was held in the _ spacious 
drawing-room, which was tastefully de- 
corated with palms, potted ferns and 


smilax. After the congratulations, refresh- 
ments were served in the supper-rooms. 
The presents were unusually numerous and 
beautiful, among them being several from 
St. James’ church, of which Miss Chadwick 
has been an active member from her childhood 
and where her life has been *‘ one sweet record 
and deed of charity.” Among the guests were: 
Mrs. and Miss Hutchinson of London, Mr, and 
Mrs. W. B. Nelles, Mr. and Mrs, W. K. Sum- 
ner, Rev. Arthur and Mrs, Murphy, Mr. and 
Mrs. George K. Brown and Mr. and Mrs, 
C. C. L. Wilson of Ingersoll; Mr. and Mrs, 
Jackson of Simcoe, Mr. and Mrs, Hertzberg 
of Toronto, Mrs. McCartney of Detroit, Miss 
McMaster of Toronto, Mrs, Livingstone of 
Tilsonburg. The nouveaux maries left on 
the five o'clock train for the East and will 
shortly sail for Scotland, 

About this time of year the iady managers of 
the various charitable institutions of the city 
are to be seen, book and pencil in hand, can- 
vassing their several districts for subscriptions, 
It isa fact that many of the most earnest and 
successful canvassers have resigned from their 
Boards solely because the annual tour of their 


Ladies’ Department under charge of MR%*, WREYFORD, 





= was too trying, and that others are 


THE UNITED STATES 


THERE IS A DEPOT OF 


Dr. Jaeger’s Sanitary Woollen System © 
WE HAVE OPENED A 
CANADIAN DEPOT, at 63 King St. West, Toronto 
Sanitary Woollen Underclothing, Dress Goods, Bedding, &c. 


which have the Strongest Recommendation of the Medical Faculty 


Proprietors 
Illustrated Price List sent free on 





willing to pay alarge price toa professional 
collector to canvass, with more or less success, 
in their places. As most of the charities de- 
pend largely on this canvass for funds to meet 
their winter expenses, it seems timely to be- 
speak for the ladies the consideration of those 
upon whom they call. Some of us have very 
pleasant memories of such canvasses ‘in past 
years. There is acharming home in Welling- 
ton place, where the canvasser is cheerily 
welcomed, the affairs of the charity intelli- 
gently enquired into and the yearly subscrip- 
tion promptly handed over, sending the tired 
and unselfish lady away, who gives time and 
strength in her work for the needy, cheered and 
encouraged in a wonderful degree. But alas! 


There are others ! 
o 


Bicycle teas are an autumn pastime; men 
and maids must ride to the very door, and 
cycling costumes are compulsory. How neat 
and pretty these can be, and what noble calves 
can be accomplished by the clever man who 


knows how, one needs to see to believe. 
o 


Mr. and Mrs. B. Kent and Miss Lily Kent of 
St. George street are visiting relations in 
Chicago. 


* 

The small gallantries of social life are prac 
tica'ly snuffed out by senseless and malicious 
gossip. It is scarcely safe to offer a weekly 
tribute of flowers to the woman one admires 
or to single her out in any trivial way for at- 
tention, without hearing some envious or ma- 
licious comment made. This spirit of jealousy 
and backbiting is responsible for much of the 
gaucherie and reserve sometimes noticeable in 
the Toronto male member of society. I heard an 
American girl expressing her amazement at 
some comments on a gallant bachelor’s devo- 
tion to a fair girl. ‘‘Sends her flowers and 
takes her driving!” she said. ‘*‘ Why, that’s 
his duty, is it not?” Perhaps when put upon 
such high grounds, our Toronto Grundys might 
approve of it. 





Of Course... 


There are many other kinds 
of bread in Toronto, but it is 
a remarkable fact that 


All 
The Best People 
Eat 







You will find the reason 
in every loaf. 


The HARRY WEBB CO., Ltd. 


447 VWOXGK ST, 


ILIV GN PPS 


Fresh Fish _ 


Salmon, Halibut, Cod, Haddock, Sal- 
mon and White Fish are the 
principle varieties in at the 
present time. Smoked Salmon, Finnan 
Haddies, Ciscoes, Bulk, Can and Shell 
all of the choicest quality and 





Trout 
season 


Oysters 
lowest prices. 


SIMPSON’S 


FRUIT, VEGETABLE, FISH, ETC,, MARKET 
756 and 758 Yonge St. 
Telephones 3445 and 4239 


CAMELLINE 


Av exquisite Oalifornian preparation for the complexion. 
SAMPLES FREE AT THE 
ROSSIN HOUSE DRUG STORE 





Catto’s Supply or 


Schools and Colleges 


WITH... 
BLANKETS 
CURTAINS 


At LOWEST WHOLESALE RATES 


WHITE QUILTS 
BATT. COMFORTS 





JOHN CATTO & SON - Dry Goods Only 


KING STREET Opposite the Post Office 





“Thistle” Haddies _ 








— 


These fish are noted for their reliability 
of quality, and are more wholesome and 


digestible than Salmon. 








For the Skin and Complexion 


+s SIE so 

















CHICAGO 





Beware of Imitations 


F. W. HUDSON & CO. 


TORONTO 


CANADIAN AGENTS 


Cards 
For 
Invitations, etc. 


Tyrrell's 
Book 
Shop 


We keep in stock, ready for use, Invi- | 
tation and At Home Cards for all pur- | 


poses. Much work, money and ex- 
pense is often saved by using them. 
They are better in quality and cheaper 
than ever before. 


WM. TYRRELL C0. 


12 King West - Toronto 


PEMBER’S 
Hair Goods 
Hair Dressing 
Manicure 
Massage 

Se ano Turkish Bath 

D “2p ESTABLISHMENT 
HAIR GOODS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION 


Bangs, naturally curly, the lightest and most natural in 
appearance ever produced. Switchss, naturally wavy. 
Ladies, if you want something light, soft and pretty, which 
you can dress yourself, get one of these swit hes. Waves, 
Wigs, Gente’ Wigs and “oupees in stock and made to order, 
acd our prices have no qual. 

Our Turkish Baths for Ladies and Gente are complete in 
every respect. with {te needle bath, combination of spine, 
liver and other sprays. It ie the beet equipped bath in 
Canada. Ladies’ bath and hair dress $1, 6 for 35, 13 for $10 
Open all night. Sleeping apartments for night bathers. 


W. T. Pember ™ gg = ee 


MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 


41 King Streesi West 


Visiting Cards 
Receive 


Special Care 





The Very Latest and Most 
Fashionable 


Millinery Novelties and Veilings 
NOW ON VIEW 


7 ee Al a a one . : 1 2 . 
Tailor-made Suits & Riding Habits a Specialty 
While in town visit the reception-room of my faebion- 
able Gompmantng paneet, 5 King Street Weet. You will be 
made weloome, ere you oan inepect at your leisure the 
lateas ideas In Frenob, English <od American fashions in 
Ball Costumes and Reception Dresses. 
MISS PATON, 5 KING STREET WEST 


MRS J. PHILP 
Ladies and Children’s Outfitier 
Infante’ ontfite, from......... eis $10.00 
Infante’ Short Dresses, from.............. ‘ 60 
Children’s Dresses, all ages, to order. 
Ladies and (¢hildren’s Fime Underwear a 


Speciaity. 


Mss PLUMM&R, Dressmaker. 

@ddfellows’ Ball Buildings 
Hae returned from England and ‘a now ready to receive 
her customers, 

























moreon the fo:m than 
co the face 


A 
y PF RFECTLY 
FITTING 
CORSET 
giving the wearer an 
elegant and stylish appearance. We can confidently 
recommend our *‘ Long Waist Coraline.” It ie a Strip 
Corset, designed from a recent Parisian fashion, 
boned with cur improved Coraline, and made In dove, 
ecru and white. 


The————_ 
Quality 
OF 
Grace- 
\S /0nG fulness 
eagalia, aniee: nine Je 
fh ‘ ah Rs IS} thetic times deperds 
y 


MANCFACTURED ONLY BY 


Crompton Corset Co. 
TORONTO 


The 









“yy, 
—SUMBIAN AS YN nope 
NOW AE IYO 


fRANCLE-ARMAND & CO. 
Manufacturers of Fine Hair Goods, Hair Temica, 
Hatr Dyes, Hair Resterers, Hatt Destreper, 


Perfumery, Coifiures, Hats Dwessings, etc. 





Ladies and Children’s Hair Trimming, Singeing and 
Shampooing. Ladies’ Fashionable Hair Dressing. Gray 
Hair reatored to any color or shade. Ladies’ Bangs, 
Waves, Head Coverings, Wigs, eto. Gentlemen's Toupees 
and Wige made to order. Ladies, Children and Gentle- 
men's Manicure Parlors. Ladies’ Face Massage and Steam- 
ing, moet natural and ¢ifacioue treatment for the com. 
plexion. Telephone 2493. Armand’s Hair and Perfumery 
Store, 441 Yonge. cor. Carlton, Toronto 
Ne. 10 Washington Avenue 

Six doors east of Spadina avenue 


MISS M. E. LAKEY 


Formerly of Gerrard Street Eaet, le now conducting 
her Dresemaking establishment at above address. 
Evening dreeaee and trousseaux a epecialty. 


HAIR DRESSING Ts.car.sn¢.trestment !, 18 
L. A. STACKHOUSE, 124 King St. West 

















~ oY 


Serica Se 


THE CAT AND THE KING. 


By Stanley J. Weyman, author of A Gentleman of France, My Lady Rotha, etc. 
From McOlure’s Magazine for O>tober. 


It was in the spring of the year 1609 that at 
the king's instance I had a suite of apartments 
fitted up for him at the Arsenal, that he might 
visit me whenever it pleased him, without put- 
ting my family to inconvenience. He honored 
me by using these rooms, which consisted of a 
hall, a chamber, a wardgobe, and a closet, two 
or three times in the course of that year, avail- 
ing himself of my attendants and cook. On 
the occasion of his last visit he had been stay 
ing at Chantilly, and came to me from 
Lusarche, where he lay the intervening night. 
My coaches went to meet him at the gatesa 
little before noon, but he did not immediately 
arrive ; and being at leisure. and having as- 
sured myself that the dinner of twelve covers, 
which he had directed to be ready, was in 
course of preparation, I went with my wife to 
inspect his rooms and satisfy myself that 
everything was in order. 

They were in charge of La Trape, a man of 
address and intelligence. He met me at the 
door and conducted us through the rooms with 
an air of satisfaction; nor could I find the 
slightest fault, until my wife, looking about 
her with a woman’s eye for minute things, 
paused by the bed in the chamber, and directed 
my attention to something on the floor. 

She stooped over it. ‘‘ What is this?” she 
asked. ‘*‘ Has something been——” 

‘* Upset here?” I said, looking also. There 
was a little pool of white liquid on the floor 
beside the bed. 

La Trape uttered an exclamation of annoy- 
ance, and explained that he had not seen it 
before, that it had not been there five minutes 
earlier, and that he did not know how it came 
to be there now. 

‘* What is it?” I said, looking about for some 
pitcher that might have overflowed, but find- 
ing none. ‘Is it milk?” 

“I don’t know, your excellency, he an- 
swered. ‘But it shall be removed at once.” 

**See that it is,” Isaid. ‘‘Are the boughs 
in the fireplace fresh?” For the weather was 
still warm, and we had not lit a fire. 

‘“* Yes, your excellency ; quite fresh.” 

‘“* Well, see to that, and remove it,’I said, 
pointing to the mess, ‘* It looks ill.” 

And with that the matter passed from my 
mind ; the more completely as I heard at that 
moment the sound of the king’s approach, and 
went into the court-yard to receive him, He 
dined well, and after dinner amused himself 
with seeing the young men ride at the ring, 
and even rode a course himself with his usual 
skill; that being, if I remember rightly, the 
last occasion on which I ever saw him take a 
lance. After supper, pronouncing himself 
tired, he dismissed all, and retired with me to 
his chamber. Here we had some talk; but 
about eleven o'clock he yawned, and, after 
thanking me for a reception which, he said, 
was quite to his mind, he bade me go to bed. 

I was haif way to the door when he called 
me back. ‘ Why, Grand Master,” he said, 
pointing to the little table by the head of the 
bed on which his night drinks stood, ‘‘ you 
might be going to drown me, Do you expect 
me to drink all these in the night?” 

‘*I think that there is only your posset, sire,” 
I said, ‘‘and the lemon-water, which you 
generally drink.’ 

** And two or three other things ?” 


‘**Perhaps they have given your Majesty | 
some of the Arbois wine that you were good | 


enough to——” 


‘Tut-tut!” he said, lifting the cover of one | 


of the cups. ‘‘Thisis not wine. It may be a 
milk-posset.’ 
** Yes, sire ; very likely,” I said drowsily. 


‘“‘But it is not,” he answered, when he had ! 


smelled it. ‘‘It is plain milk. Come, my 


friend,” he continued, looking drolly at me, | 
‘‘have you turned leech, or I babe in arms, | 


that you put such strong liquors before me? 
However, to show you that I have some child- 
ish tastes left, and am not so depraved as you 
have been trying to make me out for the last 
hour, I will drink your healthinit. It would 
serve you right if I made you pledge me in the 
same liquor. 


The cup was at his lips when I sprang 
forward and, heedless of ceremony, caught 
his arm. Pardon, sire!” I cried, in sudden 
agitation, ‘ If that is milk, I gave no order 
that it should be placed here, and I know } 
nothing of its origin. I beg that you will not 
drink it until I have made some enquiry.” 


**They have all been tasted?” he asked, still 


‘ 
| 
' 
' 
| 
' 
} 
' 
i 
' 


“The truth, you villain! You did not taste 
all?” 

“I did, your excellency ; as God is above, I 
did!” he answered. But he had grown pale, 
and he looked at the king in a terrified way. 

* You did?” 

** Yes.” 

Yet I did not believe him, and I was about to 
give him the lie again, when the king inter- 
vened. ‘Quite so,” he said to La Trape, with 
asmile. ‘* You drank, my good fellow, ot the 
posset and the lemon water, and you tasted 
the milk, but you did not drink of it. Is not 
that the whole truth?” i 

** Yes, sire,’ he whimpered, breaking down, 
‘* But I—I gave some to a cat.” 

** And the cat is no worse ?” 

** No, sire.” 

‘‘ There, Grand Master,” the king said, turn- 
ing to me, “that is the truth, I think. What 
do you say to it?” 

‘* That the rest is simple,” I answered grimly. 
‘He did not drink it before, but he will drink 
it now, sire.” 

The king, sitting on the bed, laughed and 
looked at Ls Trape, as if his good nature 
almost led him to interpose. But after a mo- 
ment’s hesitation he thought better of it, and 
handed me the cup. ‘“ Very well,” he said; 
‘*he is your man, Have your way with him. 
After all, he should have drunk it.” 

** He shall drink it now, or be broken on the 
wheel!” I said. ‘‘Do you hear, you?” I con- 
tinued, turning to him in a white heat of rage 
at the thought of his negligence, and the 
price it might have cost me. ‘Take it, and 
beware that you do not drop or spillit. For I 
swear that that shall not save you!” 

He took the cup with a pale face, and hands 
that shook so much that he needed both to 
support the vessel. He hesitated, too, so long 
that kad I not possessed the best of reasons for 
believing in his fidelity I should have suspected 
him of more than negligence. The shadow of 

his tall figure seemed to waver on the tapestry 

| behind him, and with a little imagination I 
might have thought that the lights in the 
room had sunk. The soft whispering of the 
pages outside could be heard, and a stifled 
laugh ; but inside there was notasound. He 
carried the cup to his lips, then he lowered it 
again. 

| I took a step forward. 

He recoiled a pace, his face ghastly. 

| a, Patience, excellency,” he said hoarsely. ‘‘I 
shall drink it. But I want to speak first.” 

“Speak!” the king answered. 

“If there is death in it, I take God to wit- 
ness that I know nothing, and knew nothing. 
There is some witch’s work here; it is not the 
first time that I have come across this devil's 
milk to-day. But I take God to witness I 

| know nothing. Now it is here I will drink 
' it——” 

He did not finish the sentence, but, drawing 
a deep breath, raised the cup to his lips. I 
saw the apple in his throat rise and fall with 
the effort he made to swallow, but he drank so 
slowly that it seemed to me that he would 
never drain the cup. Nor did he; for when he 
had swallowed, as far as I could judge from 
the tilting of the cup, about half of the milk, 
| Henry rose suddenly, and, seizing it, took it 
| from him with his own hand, 

** That will do,” the king said. ‘‘Do you feel 
ill?” 

La Trape drew a trembling hand across his 
brow, on which the sweat stood in beads; but 
instead of answering he remained silent, gaz- 
ing fixedly before him. We waited and 
' watched, and at length, when I should think 
three minutes had elapsed, he changed his 
position for one of greater ease, and I saw his 
face relax. The unnatural color faded, and the 
open lips closed. A minute later he spoke. “I 
| feel nothing, sire,’ he said, 

The king looked at me drolly. ‘Then take 
five minutes more,” he said, ‘‘Go and stare at 
| Judith there cutting off the head of Holo- 
| fernes""—for that was the story of the tapestry 
| —*‘and come when I call you.” 
|! La Trape went to the other end of the 
| chamber. ‘‘ Well, the king said, inviting me 
| by a sign to sit down beside him, “is it a 
comedy oratragedy, my friend? Or, tell me, 
| what was it he meant when he said that about 
the other milk?” 

I explained, the matter seeming so trivial 
now that I came to tell it—though it had 
doubtless contributed much to La Trape’s 





| 
| 
| 
| 
} 





holding the cup in his hand, with the lid raised, | fright—that I had to apologize. 


but looking at it gravely. 


| ‘Still, it is odd,” the king said. “ These 


** Toney should have been,” I answered. ‘*‘ But ! drinks were not here at that time, of course?’ 


La Trape, whom I made answerable for that, is 


‘‘ No, sire; they have been brought up with. 


' 


outside. I will go and question him. If you | in the hour.” 


will wait, sire, a moment——” 

** No,” Henry said. ‘* Have him here.” 

I gave the order to the pages who were wait 
ing outside, and in a moment La Trape ap 
peared, looking startled and uncomfortable. 


Naturally, his first glance was given to the | 


king, who had taken his seat on the edge of 
the bed, but still held the cup in his hand, 


After asking the king’s permission, I said: ; 
| ‘* Throw the rest of this stuff into the fireplace. 


*' What drinks did you place on the table, here, 


sirrah ?” 
He looked more uncomfortable at this, but 


he answered boldly enough that he had served | 
| boughs that filled the hearth, and hastened to 


a@ posset, some lemon-water, and some milk. 
** But orders were given only for the lemon- 
water and the posset,” I said. 


‘True, your excellency,” he answered, ** But 
when I went to the pantry hatch, to see the 


| 
} 
' 
i 
| 
{ 
| 
} 
| 
| 
| 


* Weil, your butler must explain it.” And 
with that he raised his voice and called La 
Trape back, who came, looking red and 
sheepish, 

‘* Not dead yet ‘’’ the king said. 

** No, sire.” 

** Nor fll?” 

‘* No, sire.” 

Then begone. Or, stay!” Henry continued. 


It may be harmless, but I have no mind to 
drink it by mistake.” 
La Trape emptied the cup among the green 


withdraw. It seemed to be too late to make 
further enquiries that night ; so after listening 
to two or three explanations which the king 
hazarded, but which had all too fanciful 4n air 


under-butler carry up the tray, I found that | in my eyes, 1 took my leave and retired. 


the milk was on the tray ; and I supposed that 


** Possibly Madame de Sully,” the king said, 
looking at me, ‘‘ gave the order to add it?” 

**She would not presume to do so, sire,” I 
answered sternly. ‘‘ Nor do I in the least 
understand the matter. But at one thing we ! 
can easily arrive. You tasted all of these, | 
man?” 

La Trape said he had. 

‘* You drank a quantity, a substantial quan- 
tity of each, according to the orders given to | 
you?” I persisted, 

‘* Yes, your excellency.” i 

But I caught a guilty look in his eyes, and in 
a gust of rage I cried out that he lied. ‘‘ The 
truth!” I thundered, in a terrible voice, 


' 
you had given another order.” | 
| 
| 
| 


I found it impossib!e to sleep, and spent the 
greater part of the night in a fever of fears and 
orebodings. The responsibility which the 
king’s presence cast upon me lay so heavily 
upon my waking mind that I could not lie; 
and long before the king’s usual hour of rising 
I was at his door, enquiring how he did. No 
one knew, for the page whose turn it was to 
sleep at his feet had not come out; but while I 
stood questioning, the king's voice was heard, 
bidding me enter. I went io and found him 
sitting up with a haggard face, which told me, 
before he spoke, that he had slept little better 
than I had. The shutters were thrown wide 
open, and the cold morning light poured into 
the room with an effect rather sombre than 
bright, the huge fizures on the tapestry loom- 


TORONTO SATURDAY | NIGHT. — 


ing huger from a drab and melancholy back- 
ground, and the chamber presenting all those 
features of disorder that in a sleeping-room lie 
hid at night, only to show themselves in a 
more vivid shape in the morning. 

The king sent his page out and bade me sit 
by him. ‘‘I have had a bad night,” he said, 
with a shudder, 

Seeing the state in which he was, I could 
think of nothing better than to rally him, and 
even laugh at him, ‘’ You think so now, sire,’ 
Isaid. ‘“Itis the cold hour. By and by, when 
you have broken your fast, you will think 
differently.” 

‘But, it may be, less correctly,” he an- 
swered ; and as he sat looking before him with 
gloomy eyes he heaved a deep sigh. ‘‘My 
friend,” he said mournfully, ‘‘I want to live, 
and I am going to die.” 

‘OF what?” I asked gayly. 

*T do not know; but I dreamed last night 
that a house fell on me in the Rue de la Ferron- 
nerie, and I cannot help thinking that I shall 
die in that way.” 

“Very well,” 1 said. ‘It is well to know 
that.” 

He asked me peevishly what I meant. 

‘*Only,” I explained, ‘‘ that, in that case, as 
your Majesty need never pass through that 
street, you have it in your hands to live for- 
ever.” 

‘*Perhaps it may not happen there—in that 
very street,” he answered, 

‘And perhaps it may not happen yet,” I re- 
joined. And then, more seriously, ‘‘Come, 
sire,” I continued, ‘‘why this sudden weak- 
ness? I have known you face death a hundred 
times.” 

‘*But not after such a dream as I had last 
night,” he said, with a grimace—yet I could 
see that he was already comforted. ‘‘I 
thought that I was passing along that street 
in my coach, and on a sudden, between Saint 
Innocent’s church and the notary’s—there is a 
notary’s there?” 

‘Yes, sire,” I said, somewhat surprised. 

‘*T heard a great roar, and something struck 
me down, and I found myself pinned to the 


ground, in darkness, with my mouth full of 


dust, and an immense beam on my chest. I 
lay for a time in agony, fighting for breath, and 
then my brain seemed to burst inmy head, and 
I awoke.” 

“T have had such a dream, sire,” I said 
dryly. 

** Last night?” 

‘*No,” I said, ‘‘ not last night.” 

He saw whet I meant, and laughed; and 
being by this time quite himself, left that and 


passed to discussing the strange affair of La 
Trape and the milk. ‘Have you found, as 


yet, who was good enough to supply it?’ he 
asked. 


**No, sire,’ Ianswered; ‘' but I will see La 


Trape, and as soon as I have learned anything, 
your Majesty shall know it.” 

‘IT suppose he is not far off now,” he sug- 
gested. ‘‘Send for him. Ten to one he will 
have made enquiries, and it will amuse us,” 

I went to the door and, opening it a trifle, 


bade the page who waited send La Trape. He 
passed on the message to a crowd of sleepy 


attendants, and quickly, but not before I had 
gone back to the king's bedside, La Trape 
entered. 

Having my eyes turned the other way, I did 
not at once remark anything. But the king 
did ; and his look of astonishment, no less than 
the exclamation which accompanied it, ar- 
rested my attention. ‘‘Saint Gris, man!” he 
cried, ‘‘ What is the matter? Speak!” 

La Trape, who had stopped just within the 
door, made an effort to do so, but no sound 
passed his lips: while his pallor and the fixed 
glare of his eyes filled me with the worst 
apprehensions. It was impossible to look at 
him and not share his fright, and I stepped 
forward and cried out to him tospeak. ‘ An- 
swer the king, man,” I said. ‘‘ What is it?” 

He made an effort, and with a ghastly grim- 
ace, ‘* The cat is dead!” he said. 

For a moment we were all silent. Then I 
looked at the king, and he at me, with gloomy 
meaning in our eyes. He was the first to 
speak. ‘‘ The cat to whom you gave the milk?” 
he said. 

‘* Yes, sire,’ La Trape answered, in a voice 
that seemed to come from his heart. 

‘*But still, courage!” the king cried. ‘‘ Cour- 
age, man! A dose that would kill a cat may 
not killa man. Do you feel ill? ’ 

‘Oh, yes, sire,” La Trape moaned, 

** What do you feel?” 

‘‘T have a trembling in all my limbs, and ah 
—ab, my God, I am a dead man! I have a 
burning here—a pain like hot coals in my 
vitals!” And, leaning against the wall, the 
unfortunate man clasped his arms around his 
body, and bent himself up and down in a 
paroxysm of suffering. 

‘“*A doctor! adoctor!’ Henry cried, thrust- 
ing one leg out of bed. ‘‘ Sand for du Laurens!” 
Then as I went to the door todoso, ‘*Uan you 
be sick, man/” heasked, ‘ Try!” 

**No, no; it is impossible!” 

‘* But try, try! When did this cat die?” 

“Tt is outside,’ La Trape groaned. He 
could say no more, 

I had opened the door by this time, and 
found the attendants, whom the man’s cries 
had alarmed, in a cluster around it. Silencing 
them sternly, I bade one go for Monsieur du 
Laurens, the king’s physician, while another 
brought me the cat that was dead. 

The page who had spent the night in the 
king's chamber fetched it. I told him to bring 
it in, and ordering the others to let the doctor 
pass when he arrived, I closed the door upon 
their curiosity, and went back to the king. He 
had lefc his bed and was standing near La 
Trape, endeavoring to hearten him; now tell- 
ing him to tickle his throat with a feather, 
and now watching his sufferings in silence, 
with a face of gloom and despondency that 
sufficiently betrayed his reflections. At sight 
of the page, however, carrying the dead cat, he 
turned briskly, and we both examined the 
beast, which, already rigid, with staring eyes 
and uncovered teeth, was not a sight to cheer 
any one, much less the stricken man. La 
Trape, however, seemed to be scarcely aware 
of its presence. He had sunk upon a chest 
which stood against the wall, and, with his 
body strangely twisted, was muttering prayers, 
while he rocked himself to and fro unceasingly, 

‘It’s stiff,” the king said in a low voice, 
‘It has been dead some hours,” 
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You See It Everywhere 


But—have you tried it ? 


“Salada” 


CEYLON TEA 


’ RICH AND 
LEAD PACKETS ONLY. 


BLACK AND MIXED. 


DELICIOUS 
BY ALL GROCERS. 








OXFORD 22" 


Adapted for All Sizes of Buildings 


‘Are Tremendous Heaters, 





‘**Since midnight,” I muttered. 

‘*Pardon, sire,” the page who was holding 
the cat said; ‘‘I saw it after midnight. It was 
alive then,” 

“You saw it!” I exclaimed. 
Where?” 

‘* Here, your excellency,” the boy answered, 
quailing a little. 

**What? In this room?” 

‘* Yes, excellency. I heard a noise about—I 
think about two o’clock—and his Majesty 
breathing very heavily. It was a noise like 
a cat spitting. It frightened me and I rose 
from my pallet and went around the bed. I 
was just in time to see the cat jump down.” 

‘** From: the bed?” 

‘**Yes, your excellency. From his Majesty's 
chest, I think.” 

** Are you sure that it was this cat?” 

‘* Yes, s re; for as soon as it was on the floor 
it began tc writhe and roll and bite itself, with 
all its fur on end, like a mad cat. Then it flew 
to the door and tried to get out, and again be- 
gan to spit furiously. I thought that it would 
awaken the king, and I let it out.” 

** And then the king did awake?” 

‘* He was just awaking, your excellency.” 

‘** Well, sire,” I said, smiling, “‘ this accounts, 
I think, for your dream of the house that fell, 
and the beam: that lay on your chest,” 

It would have been difficult to say whether 
at this the king looked more foolish or more 
relieved. Woichever the sentiment he enter- 
tained, however, it was quickly cut short by a 
lamentable cry that drove the blood from our 
cheeks, La Trape was in another paroxysm. 
*‘Oh, the poor man!” Henry cried. 

‘*I suppose that the cat came in unseen,” I 
said, ‘ with him last night, and then stayed in 
the room?” 

** Doubtless.” 

‘* And was seiz:d with a paroxysm here?” 

**Such as he has now,” Henry answered ; for 
La Trape had fallen tothe floor. ‘‘Such as he 
has now,” he repeated, his eyes flaming, his 
face pale. ‘‘Oh, my friend, this is too much! 
Those who do these things are devils, not men, 
Where is du Laurens? Where is the doctor? 
He will perish before our eyes.” 

** Patience, sire,” I said. ‘' He will come.” 

‘* But in the meantime the man dies,” 

‘*No, no,” I said, going to La Trape, and 
touching his hand. ‘Yet he is very cold.” 
And turning, I sent the page to hasten the 
doctor. Then I begged the king to allow me to 
have the man conveyed into another room. 
‘‘ His sufferings distress you, sire, and you do 
him no good,” I said. 

**No, he shall not go,” heanswered. ** Ventre 
Ssint Gris! man, he is dying for me! He is | 
dying in my place. He shall die here.” 

Still ill satisfied, I was about to press him ; 
further, when La Trape raised his voice, and | 
feebly asked for me. A page who had taken 
the other's place was supporting his head, and | 
two or three of my gentlemen, who had come 
in unbidden, were looking on with scared faces. { 
I went to the poor fellow's side and asked what | 
I could do for him, { 

“IT am dying,” he muttered, turning up his | 
eyes. ‘*The doctor! the doctor!” | 
I feared that he was passing, but I bade him | 

' 
| 
| 
| 


* How? 





have courage. ‘In a moment he will be here,” 
I said; while the king, in distraction, sent 
messenger on messenger. 

‘*He will come too late,” the sinking man 
answered, ‘ Excellency?” 

‘** Yes, my good fellow,’ I saia, stooping that 
I might hear the better, 

‘I took ten pistoles yesterday from a man to 
get him a scullion’s place, and there is none 
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vacant.” 

“Tt is forgiven,” I said to soothe him. 

“And your excellency’s favorite hound, 
Diane,” he gasped. ‘‘She had three puppies, 
not two. I sold the other.” 

‘“* Well, it is forgiven, my friend. It is for- 
given. Be easy,” I said kindly. 

** Ah, I have been a villain,” he groaned, ‘'! 
have lived loosely. Only last night I kissed 
the butler’s wench, and——”’ 

‘* Be easy, be easy,” I said. ‘Here is the 
doctor. He will save you yet.” 

I made way for Monsieur du Laurens, who, 
having saluted the king, knelt down by the 
sick man and felt his pulse, while we all stood 
around, looking down on the two with grave 
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2, 1895 
- faces. It seemed to me that the man’s eyes | He came to me hot-foot with the news and | stiffened only at the foot, has narrow braidiag 
were growing dim, and I had little hope. The | found me with du Laurens, who was in the act | in a design down each seam. ¢ “J Us t 
king was the first to break the silence. ‘‘ You | of ordering me to bed. . 
ed it ? have hope?” he said. ‘ You can save him?” I confess that I heard the story almost with | The counters are piled high with silks and the thin 
ie: “Pardon, sire, a moment,” the physician | apathy, so ill was J. Not so the physician. | Velvets that are a delight to the eye in their 8 

x answered, rising from his knees, ‘‘ Where is | After examining the snake, which, by the coloring and in perfection of weaving. The tor your 
the cat?” king’s orders, had been brought for my inspec- silks have gros grain, satin, or taffeta grounds, 

7 Someone brought it, and Monsieur du Laur- | tion, he pronounced that it was not of French with chine flowers, Persian designs, rich bro- ~ h USband 
ens, after looking at it, said curtly: ‘‘It has | origin. ‘It has escaped from some snake- cades, stripes, or plaids, A marvel of weaving ’ 
been poisoned.” charmer,” he said. in the light evening silks has the cream ground ma d am,! 

La Trape uttered a groan of despair. ‘‘At| The king seemed to be incredulous, strewn with warp-printed roses, while over all , 
what hour did it take the milk?” the physi-} ‘I assure you that I speak the truth, sire,” | 18 brocaded a delicate green foliage in raised never 
cian asked. du Laurens persisted. satin threads. Darker silks have wonderfully = 

“A little before ten last evening,” I said,| ‘ But how, then, did it come in my room?” | blended colors giving cashmere effects striped weal's 
seeing that La Trape was too far gone for| ‘That is what I should like to know, sire,” | With black satin or with velvet, while others 9: 
speech, the physician answered severely ; ‘“‘and yet I have the ground nearly covered with chine Ovul, 

ICERS. “Ah! And the man?” think that I can guess, It was put there, I | blossoms and striped with black velvet. Very 

** An hour later.” fancy, by the person who sent up the milk to rich taffetas in shades of one color have curves 

“7 Du Laurens shook his head, and was prepar- | your chamber.” and arabesques of velvet of thick pile. Black 

ES ing to lay down the cat, which he had taken in ‘* Why do you say so?” Henry asked. grounds with gay chine flowers will be used 
ww his hands, when some appearance led him to| ‘Because, sire, all snakes are inordinately | for Separate Louis X VI. basques and for entire 


dresses, The printed velvets are of very close 
pile, the brown, green, plum or black grounds 
having Dresden clusters or separate flowers of 
natural hue printed on their surface. These 
velvets were designed at first for coat-waists 
only with skirts of satin, but Paris dressmakers 
are using them for the entire gown. The plaid 
silks are French in coloring, but are far more 
brilliant in the new combinations than any 
Scotch plaids. 


fond of milk.” 

** Ah,” the king said slowly, with a change 
of countenance and a shudder which he could 
not repress; ‘‘and there was milk on the floor 
in the morning.” 

* Yes, sire; on the floor and beside the head 
of vour bed.” 

But at this stage I was attacked by a fit of 
illness so severe that I had to break in on the 
discussion and beg the king to withdraw. The 
sickness increased on me during the day, and 
by noon I was prostrate, neither taking inter- 
est in anything, nor allowing others, who 
began to fear for my life, to divert their atten- 
tion. After twenty-four hours I began to 
mend, but still several days elapsed before I 
was able to devote myself to business ; and 
then I tound that, the master-mind being ab- 
sent, and the king, as always, lukewarm in 
the pursuit, nothing had been done to detect 
and punish the criminal, 

I could not rest easy, however, with so 
abominable a suspicion attaching to my house, 
and as soon as I could bend my mind to the 
matter I began an enquiry. At the first stage, 
however, I came to an impasse ; the butler, 
who had been long in my service, cleared him- 
self without difficulty, but a few questions 
discovered the fact that a person who had been 
in his department on the evening in question 
was now to seek, having, indeed, disappeared 
from that time. This was the gypsy girl whom 
La Trape had mentioned and whose presence 
in my household seemed to need the more 
elucidation the farther I pushed the enquiry. 
In the end I had the butler punished ; but 
though my agents sought the girl through 
Paris and even traced her to Meaux, she was 
never dit covered, 

The affair, at the king’s instance, was not 
made public; nevertheless, it gave him so 
strong a distaste for the Arsenal that he did 
not again visit me, nor use the rooms I had 
prepared. That later, when the first impres- 
sion wore off, he would have done so, is pro- 
bable ; but, alas! within a few months the 
malice of his enemies prevailed over my 


: examine it again and more closely. ‘* Why, 
ildings what is this?” he exclaimed, in atone of sur- 
prise, as he took the body to the window. 
‘** There is a large swelling — its chin.” 
No one answered, 
. “Give me a pair of cidnseen," he continued ; 
Radiator and then, after a minute, when they had been 
handed to him, and he had removed the fur, 
“Ha!” he said gravely, ‘‘ this is not so simple 
ac I thought. The cat has been poisoned by a 
prick with some sharp instrument.” 
The king uttered an exclamation of incred- 
viity. ‘“*But it drank the milk,” he said. 
“Some milk that——” 

ARE ‘** Pardon, sire,’ du Laurens answered posit- 

EQUALLED ively. ‘‘A draught of milk, however drugged, 
does not produce an external swelling with a 
small blue puncture,in the middle,” 

** What does?” the king asked, with some- 
thing like a sneer. 
‘“*Ah, that is the question,’ the physician 

"3 Toronto answered. ‘A ring, perhaps, with a poison- 

scence chamber and hollow dart.” 

‘‘ But there is no question of that here,” I 
said. ‘* Let us be clear. Do you say that the 
cat did not die of the milk?” 

‘‘I see no proof that it did,’ he answered. 
“ And many things to show that it died of poi- 
son administered by puncture.” 

‘* But, then,” I answered, in no little confu- 
sion of thought, ‘‘ what of La Trape?” 

He turned, and with him all eyes, to the un- 
fortunate equerry, who still lay seemingly 
moribund, with his head propped on some 
cushions. Monsieur du Laurens advanced to 
him and again felt his pulse, an operation 
which appeared to bring a slight tinge of color to 
the fading cheeks. ‘‘How much milk did he 
drink?” the physician asked after a pause. 

‘*More than half a pint,’ I answered. 

‘* And what besides?” 

‘* A quantity of the king’s posset and a little 
lemonade.” 

“And for supper? What did you have?’ 
the leech continued, addressing himself to his 
patient. 

‘“*T had some wine,” he answered feebly; 





NIAGARA FALLS, 


. CANADA — UNITED STATES. 

The season of the genial dinner party is ap- 
proaching and the problem of table decoration 
is uppermost. I saw a very light and pretty 
center-piece at the Toronto Silver Plate Com- 
pany’s warerooms this week, It would ad- 
mirably suit a longisa table. The design is a 
double half-hoop of silver resting its crescent 
tablewards, and from its two slender lines 
spring crystal morning glories, beautifully 
shaped and of respectable size, to hold the 
necessary array of flowers. The crystal cups 
turn here and there in the most natural man- 
ner and suggest a possibility of grace and 
beauty when appropriately laden with their 
fragrant burdens, Another useful and pretty 
thing is a trefoil silver tray for serving cheese, 
biscuits and butter, and which is a comfort in 
the event of a good deal of waiting and not 
many maids or men. LA Mopkg, 
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It Generally Always Is. 


It generally always is a little salt and a good 
deal of lime, but Windsor Salt iby a new pro- 
cess, is offered pure, soluble, white, the saltiest 
salt in the world. Ask for it. 





The only: 
Perfect Waterproof 


The only Waterproof that is porous and does 
not confine the moisture of your body. POROUS! 
WATERPROOF! DRY! and COMFORT. 
ABLE. Made in Ladies’ Dresses and Cloaks, 
Gentlemen’s Overcoats, Bicycle Suits, Coachmen’s 
Livery Overcoats, and sold by the yard for all pur 
poses mentioned. An ordinary cloth or tweed made 
waterproof by the Rigby process without changing 
its appearance, feeling, color, weight or texture. 
Porous, Waterproof and Odorless. 





Not So Funny After All. 
Chicago Times-Herald. 

Two little fellows struck a mine of amuse- 
ment one day last week and worked it for all 
it was worth. 

Their plan was to stand at the street corner 
and when a pedestrian got in good range they 
called out excitedly, pointing to the victim’s 
feet : 

**Say! You dropped your footsteps!” 

It was great fun—for the boys. 














a or “and alittle Frontignac with the butler, and | utmost precautions and robbed me of the best Presently an old lady approached the corner. 
ree puppies, some honey-mead that the gypsy wench gave | of masters; strangely enough, as all the world | She was fat and looked important. The boys 

i me.” now knows, at the corner of that very Rue de | hugged themselves in sheer delight. This 
= 7 ‘The gypsy wench ?” la Ferronnerie which he had seen in his dream. epee to pene Se enjoyment, they began : ee tannestios nae of Mrs, e 

‘The butler’s girl of whom I spoke. [THE END.] por — ! ‘Scuse us, but you dropped iis ciea ied ten aed playing coll ponent Hi hest Award 
groaned, ‘‘! Monsieur du Laurens rose slowly to his feet, coms pg! ; Washington in Philadelphia.” 
he © tleeed and, to my amazement, dealt the prostrate man Calli aT ; Dear me ! What? Such nice little boys, = _ 
5 - aliing an heater Dresses. I'm sure.” And she stopped and picked up a 
THE TURNING POINT 


a hearty kick, bidding him at the same time to 
rise. ‘*Get up, fool! Get up,” he continued 
harshly, yet with a ring of triumph in his 
voice; ‘all you have got is the colic, and it is 
no more than you deserve. Get up, I say, 





silver quarter lying directly before her and 
sailed on. 
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Here is the MONG the models selected by the 
modistes for calling toilettes and 


for theater gowns those made are 
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urens, who, She Was the First Star. 


<asnphlh = and beg His Majesty’s pardon.” exceedingly chic, yet are simply con- New York Times. 
we 8 _ “a But,” the king remonstrated in a tone of structed, and introduce some of the Every now and then an anecdote comes to 
with grave most attractive features of the Marie Antoi- | the front showing that our first President liked 


anger, ‘‘ the man is dying.” 

‘He is no more dying than you are, sire,’ the 
other answered. ‘‘Or, if he is, it is of fright. 
There, he can stand as well as you or I.” 

And, to be sure, as he spoke, La Trape 
scrambled to his feet, and with a mien between 
shame and doubt stood staring at us, the very 
picture of asimpleton. It was no wonder that 


the theater as wellas do his followers of to- 
day. The point is mentioned in one of the 
many theatrical stories narrated in that new 
book, Shakespeare’s Heroines on the Stage. 
Says the author of the book: 

‘*A Philadelphia Portia of this same season 
of 1793-94 comes of a noted family, being none 
other than Mrs, Eliza Whitlock, the sister of 
Mrs. Siddons and of the Kembles. in England, 
at the age of twenty-two, she had made her Lon- 
don debut as the heroine of Shylock on February 
22, 1783, and, though somewhat masculine in 
face and figure, rr displayed so animated a 
countenance and so graceful a bearing as to 
win a moderate degree of favor. A few years 
after coming to this land she enjoyed the dis- 
tinction of playing the first ‘ star’ engagement 
on the American stage, being engaged for $450 
and a benefit, te play at the Boston Theater in 
October, 1796. There she repeated her Portia, 


nette gown. Many such dresses are being pre- 
pared for autumn trousseaux, while others, 
less gay, and made of certain rich materials, 
are appropriate for dignified women of middle 
age. The new flowered silks and velvets form 
parts of trousseau dresses in combination with 
a plain fabric, velvet, satin, or wool. There 
his jaw fell and his impudent face burned ; for | ate chine flowered silks and others of brocade, 
the room shook with sucha roar of laughter, | each being harmonious for this style of drese. 
ai first low, and then, as the king joined in it, The printed velvets are also used, in colored 
swelling louder and louder, as few of us had | grounds with leaves and blossoms of natural 
ever heard. Though I was not a little morti- | tint printed upon them, 

tied by the way in which we had deceived our- * 

selves, Icould not help joining in the laugh, Fancy figured silks or the new velvets are 
particularly as the more closely we reviewed | employed for the waist of the dress, a short 
the scene in which we had taken part, the more | Louis XVI. coat, or belted basque, the basque 
absurd seemed the jest. It was long before | usually added under the ribbon belt, and made 
silence could be obtained ; but at length Henry, | very full and pleated. This basque opens on a 
quite exhausted by the violence of his mirth, | corselet or wide belt front reaching up to the 
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NG held up his hand. I seized the opportunity. bust, fitted by darts, and in one piece, hooked These wonderful Dye s save thousands o 
0 A “Why, you rascal!” I eaid, addressing La | invisibly on the left side. It is well whale- Gellar: annually te happy he in ¢ 
‘Trape, who did not know which way to look, | boned, reaches straight across the waist line or led 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
At this season, old, faded and sviled di | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
; 


DIAMOND DYES. 









c. pes, ja kets. and 1 men ns’ and boys’ suits « 












‘where are the ten crowns of which you de- | else is sharply pointed, and is crossed with 1 
Eoeess ; frauded the scullion?” bands of ribbon, each tied in a flat bow in the ¢ re-dyed, and ms ad le te look as well as new Nerve 
well*select:d “To be sure,” the king said, going off into | middle. Above this high belt is a very full as i Dina tees aie thc iil st to use ¢ t! C 
ao another roar. ‘ And the third puppy?” plastron of a soft fabric, chiffon or net of fine sei thnatlandiiek. exieeconeh anh teeta Aan ompound 
se of “0 . Yes,” I said, “ you scoundrel ! and the third | meshes, or of lace, and the collar is a stock of * Ask for the ** Diamond "’; refuse all ethers 
ually built : » the material of the plastron, with pleatings or , 
oy to die2axe. puppy?" ; ; : 1X ures Direction Boo? and samples of .olored 
yond us rea) ‘Ay, and the gypsy girl?” the king con-| revers on the sides of the velvet, or this oe a ? WITH BEEF, IRON AND WINE 
foniden ob tinued. “The butler’s wench, what of her?| arrangement may be exactly reversed. High, aon 
-Civil Sei And of your evil living? Begone, begone, ras- | fully trimmed collars are a part of this gay WEALD Ri MARRION SS. Honest sf) ia 
; ; . | little waist. Three large showy buttons are on Several large shipments o/ these Ss 7 
Sold only col!” he continued, falling into a fresh par y a 
.? 7 oxysm, ‘for you will kill us in earnest, Would | each side of the front of the open jacket-waist, goods are just to hand, among issessment System ae os 
td. nothing else do for you but to die in my cham- such as rhinestones, miniatures, lapis, etc. them a large number of new and The Colonial Mutual Life orerwa, DEBILITY 
, Eng. ber? Begone!” Above these the waist turns back in revers very handsome desions ee re 
y hand: gns. ASSOCIATION. ALL WEAKNESSES 


l took this as a hint to clear the room, not | that may be narrow or sharply pointed, as best 
only of La Trape himself, but of all ; and pre- suits the wearer. The sleeves are very long, 
sently only I and du Laurens remained with | 4nd are closely fitted up above the elbow, then 
the king. It then appeared that there was still | Suddenly puff out in various fanciful ways. 
a mystery, and one which it behooved us to The skirt of seven or nine gores is of a plain 
clear up, inasmuch as du Laurens took the | material, with a tablier breadth of velvet like 





In keeping with the rest of out 
stock the prices are EXTREMELY 
LOW and cannot fail to commend 
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themselves to the judgment of all 
careful buyers. 


> our minds the Borgian popes. It needed no| It may be outlined by a bristling ruche, or else 
00 more than this to direct my suspicions to the | more simply by a row of galloon. There is a 
Florentines who swarmed about the queen, | silk lining throughout, with eight, ten, or 

and against whom the king had let drop so | twelve inches of stiff interlining at the foot. 


many threats. But an indisposition under 
which I was suffering, but which excitement Smooth cloths, very elaborately braided, are 


cat's death very seriously, insisting that it had | that of the corselet. This tablier front breadth We will be pleased to have you is 23 1 NEVER KNOWN TO FAIL! 
died of poison administered in a most sinister | !8 from four So six inches wide at the top, and si tae ae tae ll oot oa 34 80 
fashion, and one that could not fail to recall to | expands to four times this breadth at the foot. ; ale = ee 2 13 1 25 70 Soi ee 
. them, and to those living out of ms { { zi 
i 
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town will mail photos and prices 
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and ina moment a small snake crawled out,| each. The yoke and epaulettes are heavily 
hissing and darting out its tongue, It was/ braided, as are also the tops of the puffed 
Re co. killed, and then it at once occurred to the] sleeves. The belt is of gold ribbon, knotted in 
king that he had the secret of the cat's death. | a bow in the back. The skirt of nine gores, 
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to be had for a time kept at bay, began to return | made by the best French houses as parts of 18 00 7 41 60 | 
ough upon me, and I was presently glad to drop | trousseaux, for the going-away gown and for 37 18 60 8 44 50 ODO ROMA 
size. the subject and retire to my own apartments, | morning and church wear afterward. Brown . = a 60 52 3 | 
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